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The  CONCORD  SERIES,  under  the  editorship 
of  Dr.  Surette  and  Dr.  Davison,  is  intended  to 
carry  out  the  plan  of  music  education  used  at 
Dr.  Surette's  Summer  School  of  Music  established 
in  Concord,  Massachusetts,  in  1915. 

The  Series  comprises  School  Music  Books  from 
Kindergarten  through  the  High  School  with  a 
Teachers'  Manual  for  the  same;  a  Chorus  Book 
for  Women's  Colleges,  Girls'  Schools,  Choral 
Societies,  etc.;  the  Home  and  Community  Song 
Book  (mixed  voices)  for  general  singing;  the 
Concord  Hymnal  for  Sunday  Schools  and  Day 
Schools  ;  the  Concord  Piano  Books  (4  volumes)  ; 
the  Bêla  Bartok  Album  of  Selected  Pieces  for  the 
Piano  (2  volumes)  :  a  book  of  Themes  from  the 
Masters,  simply  arranged  for  the  piano,  four  hands  ; 
a  book  of  School  Marches;  School  Plays  with 
Music  ;  the  Harvard  University  Glee  Club  Collection 
(4  volumes);  the  Concord  Anthem  Books  (2 
volumes);  and  a  considerable  number  of  short 
compositions,  secular  and  sacred. 

The  chief  aim  of  these  books  is  to  provide  the 
very  best  in  music  for  every  one,  young  and  old. 


PREFACE 

The  songs  in  this  volume  have  been  selected  for  the  purpose  of 
awakening  and  cultivating  in  young  children  the  taste  for  the  best  music. 
It  is  obvious  that  such  actual  experience  of  music  should  precede  instruc- 
tion about  it,  and  it  is  believed  that  singing  beautiful  songs  by  ear  during 
the  early  years  will  not  only  facilitate  later  instruction  in  reading  music, 
but  will  serve  as  a  preparation  for  the  study  of  pianoforte  playing,  violin 
playing,  etc. 

When  these  songs  are  used  in  schools,  children  who  are  able  to  read 
the  words,  should  be  provided  with  the  Book  of  Words  (No.  3  A  in  the 
Concord  Series).  During  the  last  half  of  the  third  year  (Grade  III)  the 
children  should  be  provided  with  Book  No.  3  in  the  Concord  Series,  con- 
taining the  melodies  of  the  songs  without  accompaniments.  Simple 
instructions  for  teaching  these  songs  are  contained  in  that  book,  in  which 
will  be  found  also  a  division  of  the  songs  according  to  school  grades.  A 
Teachers'  Manual,  with  full  directions  for  teachers,  will  be  published 
shortly. 

The  folk-songs  in  this  book  were  doubtless  originally  sung  without 
accompaniments.  It  is  desirable  that  children  should  become  familiar 
with  the  beauty  of  these  melodies,  apart  from  any  artificial  support. 
Therefore  in  teaching  them,  no  accompaniment  should  be  used  until  the 
melodies  are  thoroughly  learned. 
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1.  The  Sparrow's  Nest 


English  words  by 
HOMER  H.  HARBOUR 


Ah!  vous  dirai -je,  maman 
The  Alphabet 


Old  French  Song 


In  moderate  time 
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l.Down     a    -  mong   the  dai-sies 

2. When  the  sun -set  skies  are 

Ah!  vous  di  -  rai  -      je      ma 
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white,  Hid  -  den  al- most 

red ,  Moth  -  er  Spar  -  row 

man,  Ce     qui  can  -  s'e 
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mine    will 
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soon      be 
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T         U 


É=É 


m 


iy  -  iog, 

Sleep  -ing 

son  -   ne 
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For      their  din  -  ner  loud  -  ly 

While  your  moth  -   er  watch     is 

comme    «       -  *«    gran  -      de     per 

W(Doub-le  U)     and  X        Y 
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cry  -  ing;  Moth-  er's  bu  -    sy 

keep-ing;  She    will  guard  you 

son  -  ne;  Moi      je  dis      que 

Z . Now    I've  said     my 
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Hunt  -  ing 
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Tell        me 


É 


food 

mieux 

what 
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2.  Sleep,  baby,  sleep 


Anonymous 


Voices 


Piano 


I 


Slowly 


Old   Song 
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1.  Sleep,        ba   -     by,  sleep!        Our  cot   -    tage     vale         is 

2.  Sleep,        ba    -     by,  sleep!  I  would      not,    would     not 
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deep; 
weep; 


The  lit    -     tie       lamb       is 

The  lit    -     tie        lamb       he 


on        the      green,  With 
nev   -     er       cries.      And 


^m 


è 


i 


PP 


j^jjj 


É 


É 


* 


t 


É 


prit. 


i 


^ 


S 


£ 


? 


snow  -  y       fleece  so 
bright  and    hap  -  py 


soft    and   clean; 
are     his    eyes; 
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Sleep,       ba  -  by, 

Sleep.       ba  -  by, 

rit. 
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sleep, 
sleep. 
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Sleep, baby,  sleep! 

Near  where  the  woodbines  creep  ; 

Be  always  like  the  lamb  so  mild  . 

A  sweet,  and  kind,  and  gentle  ctrfld  ; 

Sleep,  baby,  sleep! 


Sleep,  baby,  sleep! 

Thy  rest  shall  angels  keep; 

While  on  the  grass  the  lamb  shall  feed, 

And  never  suffer  want  or  need; 

Sleep,  baby,  sleep! 


3.  Lords  and  Ladies 


English  words  by 
HOMER   H.  HARBOUR 
Brightly 


Le  Pont  d'Avignon 


Voices 


PiaiHV 


Old  French  Song- 
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1. In  the  bright       can-die  light      Danced  the  mer-ry        lords  and  la-diesj 
t. Sur  le  pont         d'A-vi-gnon,      L'on       y    dan-se,        l'on     y    danse; 
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In     the  bright 
Si«r     te    /08/ 


can- die     light,       Danced  to      mu- sic 
d'A  -  vi  -gnon,         L'on     y      dan  -  se 


all      the   night. 
tout     en    rond. Les 
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poco  rit. 
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All      the  lords  bowed      this      way, 

beaux  messieurs  font       comm'     ça, 
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im 


And  a  -  gain  bowed  this  way. 
Et  puis  en  -  cor'  comm'  ça. 
toco  rit.  ^        ^T\J).  C. 
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Ev'ry  lord  had  a  sword 
With  a  hilt  of  shining  silver; 
Ev'ry  fair  lady  there 
Wore  a  rosebud  in  her  hair. 
Ladies  fair  bowed  this  way, 
And  again  bowed  Mis  way. 


Sur  le  pont  d'A7>ignon, 

L'on  y  danse,  l'on  y  danse; 

Sur  le  pont  d'Avignon, 

L'on  y  danse  tout  en  rond. 

Les  belles  dames  font  comm'  ça, 

Et  puis  encor' font  comm'  ça. 


"W  This  song  may  be  divided  between  groups  of  children.  Appropriate  movements  or  gestures 
may  be  used  to  accompany  the  words  "All  the  Lords,"  etc.  The  music  of  that  part  of  the  song 
should  be  sung  more  slowly  and  with  free  rhythm. 
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4.  The  Journey  of  the  Leaves 


HOMER   H.   HARBOUR 
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In  moderate  time 
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German  Folk-song- 


i*Vp  p  m   r  r   ir  r  p  P  I  m 


l."Come  a    -     way," sang   the 

2.      So  the       leaves  £  en  t-  ly 


riv  -    er       To    the        leaves  on       a 
fall  -  ing   From  the       tree      on      the 
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tree;       'Let       me      take  you     a 
shore       Flo*ced  a   -   way     on     the 
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jour-ney  If  the  world  you  would  seel' 
riv  -  er  To  come  home  nev  -  er  more. 
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5.  The  Little  Boy  and  the  Sheep 

La  Bonne  Aventure 


JANE   TAYLOR 

Rather  slowly 
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Old  French  Song 


Voices 
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l.La  -   zy      sheep,  pray  tell    me       why       In      the      pleas- ant  fields  you 
/.Je    suis        un       pe  -  tit   pon   -   pon      de     bel    -le       fi  -  g*     - 
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lie,       La  -    xy       sheep,pray  tell    me 


why        In      the       pleas  -  ant    fields   you 
bons       et       les         con    -      fi  -   tu 
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lie,     Eat  -  ing 
res.       Si  vous 


grass  and  dai-sies 
von  -  le*  m'en  don 


white,  From  the 
ner,      Je   sau 


morn- ing  till    the 
rai     bien  les    man 
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night;       Kv  - 'ry  -  thing  must  some-thing      do,  but  what     kind  of  use  are 
ger.  La    bon  -    ne  a-ven-ture,     oh,       gai!  La  bon   -     nea-ven-tu 

— tïfco  rit: 


you? 
re/ 


||:  Nay,  my  little  master,  nay, 
Do  not  serve  me  so,  I  pray;  :| 
Don't  you  see  the  wool  that  grows 
On  my  back  to  make  your  clothes? 
Cold,  ah, very  cold  you'd  be, 
If  you  had  not  wool  from  me. 

3 
||:True  it  seems  a  pleasant  thing 
Nipping  daisies  in  the  spring;  :|| 
But  what  chilly  nights  I  pass 
On  the  cold  and  dewy  grass; 
Pick  my  scanty  dinner  where 
All  the  ground  is  brown  and  bare. 

4 
||:  Then  the  fanner  comes  at  last, 
When  the  merry  spring  is  past  ;  :| 
Cuts  my  wooly  fleece  away 
For  your  coat  in  wintry  day; 
Little  master,  this  is  why 
In  the  pleasant  fields  I  lie. 


Lorsque  les  petits  garçons 

Sont  gentils  et  sages, 
On  leur  donne  des  bonbons, 

De  jollies  images. 
Mais  quand  ils  se  font  gronder, 
C'est  le  fouet  qu'il  faut  donner, 
La  triste  aventure, 

Oh!  gai! 
La  triste  aventure! 
3 
Je  serai  sage  et  bien  bon, 
Pour  plaire  a  ma  mere, 
Je  saurai  bien  ma  leçon, 

Pour  plaire  à  mon  père; 
Je  veux  bien  les  contenter, 
Et  s'ils  veulent  m'embrasser, 
La  bonne  aventure, 

Oh! gai! 
La  bonne  aventure! 


8 


RICHARD  COMPTON 


6.  Who  are  you? 


Voices 


Piano 
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Quickly 


German  Melody 
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l.Good     morn-ing,    lit-  tie 
2 .    My       name    is    John  -  ny 
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yel  -  low  bird, 
Vir  -  e   -    o, 
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yel  -  low  bird, 
Vir  -  e    -    o, 
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yel  -  low  bird;  Good     mom-ing,  lit -tie 
Vir  -  e  -    o,       My      name    is     John-ny 
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w^ 


yel- low  bird,  Who    are  you? 

Vir-  e  -  o,  Who    are  you? 

poco  rit. 
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7.  My  Pony 


NATHAN  HASKELL  DOLE 

With  spirit 
mf- ._ 


German  Folk-song' 


Voices 


Piano 
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1. Hop,  hop,       hopt 
2.  Hop,  hop,       hop  I 
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Reins    I   will  not      drop! 
From   the  long  hill  -   top 


Po-ny,  you  must 
I  have  gal-lop'd 
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gal-lop  fast-er ,  If  you  want  to  please  your  masterjHe'll  not  let  you  stop:  Hop,hop,hop,hop,hopl 
fast  and  fast-er  At  the  bid-ding    of    my  mas-ter,Now  I  think  1 11  stopl   Hop,hop,hop,hop,hopl 
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8.  Good  Pierrot 

Au  clair  de   la  lune 
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English  version  by 
NATHAN  HASKELL  DOLE 


French  Folk-song- 


Voices 
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Rather  slowly 
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l.Good  Pier-rot,    be    -    friend  me  In    the  moon-shine  bright! 

/.     Au  clair  de     la  lu   -    ne,  Mon     a  -  mi    Pier  -    roi. 
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Your   quill- pen,     at     -      tend       me 
Pré  -    te      moi       ta  plu   -    me 


So     that       I      may         write. 
Pour      é  '  crire     un  mot. 


!'''' J  J  J   I   I1    '    M  J  M 
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Blown  out      is      my  can-  die, 

Ma    chan-delle  est         mor  -    te, 


My  fire  will   not  go; 

Je    n'ai  plus     de  feu; 


% 


m  J  j  J  J 


« 


=5 


^ 


7 


Mn  J  J  r 


/oco  rit. 


J  r  r   r    iJ-    mi 


Turn    the     big    door 
Ou  -  vre     moi       ta 


han  -   die,  Let       me      in,    Pier    •     rot! 

por  -     te,  Pour    l'a  -  mour      de         Dieu, 

poco.rit. 


ÉÊÊÉ 


HÉSH 


pu 


•jwf  f  f 


fcÉ^ 


S 


Moonbeams  all  things  lighting, 

Pierrot  crossly  said: 

"I've  no  pen  for  writing, 

I  am  snug  in  bed; 

Go  and  ask  your  neigbor, 

Go  to  her  instead; 

She  is  at  her  labor, 

Making  loaves  of  bread." 


2 
An  clair  de  la,  lune 
Pierrot  répondit: 
Je  n'ai  pas  de  plume, 
Je  suis  dans  mon  lit. 
Va  chef  la  voisine, 
Je  crois  qu'elle  y  est, 
Car  dans  sa  cuisine, 
On  bat  le  briquet . 


10 


9.  In  May 


RICHARD    COMPTON 


Voices 


G 
0 
A 


Piano 


pn§ 


With  spirit 


German  Folk-song- 


l.In 
2.1n 
3.  In 


$*v¥^ 


fnf 


'J"iM  J' 


f 


1 


£ 


May, 
May, 
May, 


in 
in 
in 


May, 
May, 
May, 


% 


à 


ê 


In 

When 
All 


i 


• 


« 


38 


/ 


P      I  (I    P     g     5 


£p 


P    I     If 


mer  -  ry,  mer  -  ry 
all  the  world  is 
out         of       doors      to 


am 


May, 

s»y» 

play, 


How 
When 
When 


gay      and      hap    -    py 

ap  -  pie       trees      are 

all        the       trees      are 


i—à 


^m 


f 


'^U 


% 


£\      poco  rit. 


|ÉÉÉ|     P     P      p      i  p    ^^ 


C\ 


^j 


£ 


we        shall  be,        Sing 

ro     -       sy        white,      How 
turn    -     ing       green,        0 


ho  for  love    -  ly 

wel    -    come  mer     -  ry 

love    -      ly,  love    -  ly 
poco  rit. 


Sfâ 


m 


p 


May! 
May! 
May! 


n\ 


11 


10.  The  Nut-tree 


Anonymous 


Voices 


Piano 


In  moderate  time 


Old  Song- 


m  i  i  j>  J  j>  J1  r  r  ip  p  p  p  t  p 


1.  I         had     a      lit  -  tie     nut-tree,      Noth-ing;  would     it  bear 

2.  Her      dress  was  all    of     crim-son,     Coal  black  was     her  hair;   She 


à 


V\  J'     Ù    J> 


Ù 


E 


£ 


But        a        sil  -   ver      nut 
ask'd      me      for       ray       nut 


meg 
tree 


And        a       gold  -  en      pear.       The 
And      my     gold  -  en      pear.         I 


¥  ~  t i 


^m 


m=p 


r 


gg# 


I 


r 


j^  ;>  * 


r    r     i  p  p  F  v  r    P 


King      of         Spain's       daugh  -  ter 
said,  "So      fair       a       prin  -    cess 


Came     to       vis  -    it         me,        And 
Nev  -   er      did        I        see,         111 


f#^ 


à 


poco  rit. 


/T\ 


P=^ 


i 


P 


* 


all for       the     sake 

give       to      you       the     fruit 


m 


of       my  lit  -  tie         nut 

of       my  lit  -  tie         nut 

poco  rit. 


tree, 
tree." 


Ul  i     *L  I 


r 


s 


^^ 


Vi/ 


12 


11.  If  I  were  a  bird 

RICHARD   COMPTON 

German  Folk-song 

Rather  slowly 


Voices 


Piano 


wn  j  j  irr  j 


^ 


■ 


1.  If       I         a  bird  could     be  I    should  fly         o'er      the  sea, 

2.  High  o'er    the  o-  cean    blue  I    should    go        fly   •   ing  thro' 

3.  AJ1     a  -  long        sum-mer's    day,  O-  ver       the       seas       a-way, 


m  j  j  i 


mp 


^fe 


ÉÉHÉ 


ÈM 


É 


4 — 


W 


fes 


' 


^ 


J^N^*] 


>    ir       É  i1  I    j 


^^ 


Far,    far       a     -      way. 
Clear  blow  -  ing         wind  ; 
Far   would     I  roam; 


'Mid  snow- y         clouds    in      aid, 

Leav      -         ing     the       ships     be  -  low, 
But  when    the       hour    was      late, 


poco  rit. 


M 


à 


^ 


PP 


F       • 


^ 


I 
Sail 

I 


m 


should  go  rac-  ing  there  Swift  -  er     than 

ing        a    -     long     so     slow,         Far, —    far      be 
should  go         fly  -  ing  straight       Back —     to       my 


they, 
hind, 
home. 


à 


m 


s 


m 


Si 


é 


13 


12.  The  Shepherdess 

Ramène  tes  moutons 


English  version  by 
WILLIAM   B.  SNOW 


Moderately  fast 

mp 


Old  French   Song- 


Voices 


Piano 


PÉ    ,l>,UJ^   p    g   g    i  p   iJ'pp    p|J 


She  who's   fair-est       in      my      sight,  1 11  pre-  sent  for  your    de  -  light. 
La  plus        ai-mable    a     mon      gré,    Je  vais    vous  la  pré-  sen  -  ter; 


|É  m  p  i  p  p  p  p  i  g  p  p  p  i  p  p  p  ^ 


Un-der         Lon-don Bridge  we'll     send  her, Lead  -  ing         all     her    lamb-kins 
Nous  lui      frons  pas-ser      bar  -    rie-  re,    Ra  •  mèn'        tes    mou -tons,    ter  ■ 


% 


*é 


m 


•s 


pm 


g    8   i     i 


i/ 


SBl 


É 


É 


^ 


I 


fat: 


P  P  I  Ji  i Jl  Jl p  p  i  r  p  p  i  i  P  p  p  i ^  'I 


ten-der;Shep-herd  maid-  en, lead  them   home, Home  a  -    gain,  no  long- er       roan. 
ge-re,   Ra-men',       ra- men',  ra  -  men',     donc    tes    mou  -  tons    A     la    mai  -  son. 

rit. 


14 


13.  An  Evening  Song 


HOMER    H.   HARBOUR 


Voices 


Piano 


Old  Lithuanian  Song1 


Slowly 
P 


m 


mt 


l.Dark  thro'  the 
2.  High  o'er  the 
3. Bright  -  ly     the 


£^ 


EES 


for   -  est 
tree  -  tops 
flames  are 


A'n  n 


m  )  f 


^ 


É 


come  the      shad-ows        creep- ing, 

one  bright  star      is  beam  -  ing, 

in     the      fire-place       leap  -  ing, 


9 


Wf 


t       P     P 


r     '  p    p 


Cold  o'er  the 
Dew  -  drops  of 
Swift  -    ly       the 


hill    -    top 

crys   -    tal 

sparks      go 


##■ 


goes      the      night   wind        sweep  -    ing; 
on        the      flow-  ers  gleam  -    ing; 

up        the       chim-  ney  sweep  -   ing; 


t 


.«•J» 


E 


E 


g 


Ê 


£ 


* 


In      their    beds      of 
Lambs  are        by       their 
When    the     light    grows 


moss     and     feath  -  er 
moth  -  ers        ly    -    ing, 
dim      and      dim  -  mer, 


Lit   -   tie      birds      lie 
In        the      dark  -  ness 
Fad   -   ing        to  a 


m  id 


m 


r»P\ 


* 


rit. 


^    '     I  'fl 


^ 


* 


ing. 
ing. 
ing. 


warm    to  -  geth  -  er  ; 

bats    are     fly  -  ing; 

ti  -   ny    glim-mer; 


Ba  -  by  should  be  sleep  ■ 
Ba  -  by  should  be  dream 
Ba-  by   lies         a    -     sleep - 


riU 


15 


14.  Winter's  Past 


MAY   MORGAN 


Voices 


Piano ■ 


I 


Moderately  fast 


^^ 


z± 


p 


1.  Now  at 

2.Dowfl  be 

3.  Lift  your 


m 


nf 


g»  ;    *i 


last 

low 

heads 


1 


German  Folk-song- 


m 


win    -     ters 
quilts  of 

from       your 


past; 
snow 
beds, 


1 


W 


4^  p-  p  g  p 


p 


Hear       the       rob   -  in 
Long     have    you      been 
Rise       and  round    you 


Wak  -  en      flowrs, 
Now     come     out, 
See    where    May 


m  m 


^m 


m 


I 


poco  rit 


à 


wm 


-lT\ 


ï^ 


^ 


gen  -   tie      showrs 
look        a   -   bout , 
comes    to  -   day 


0     -    ver     you       are  fall 

Soft        the  winds    are  sigh 

From       the   south  -  land  danc 
"poco   rtT, 


ing. 
ing. 
ing. 
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15.  The  Pine  Tree 


Anonymous 


C 

,  Voices 


Slowly 


German  Folk-song 


Pi£ 


yrji-ji  j>  j  Jifp  rpi  jt>^^ 


ï 


1.0    moun-tain  pine,  0  moun-tain  pine,  On  high  thou watch-est    o'er    us;0 
2.0    moun-tain  pine,  0  moun-tain  pine,How  faith-ful  art    thou      ev  -  er.  0 


Ê 


£ 


— 9 


ss 


^ 


w 


mm 


H* 


i 


5 


I 


t 


i 


ÊÉ 


É 


./ 


p"  p  r-  p  i  ''  ^ 


moun-tain  pine,     0       moun-tain  pine,      On     high    thou  watch-est        oer      us;    A- 
moun-tain  pine,      0       moun-tain  pine,   How    faith-ful    art       thou        ev  -  er.  Thou 


v  n  i  J 


mm^ 


r_=J   - 


ipp 


/ 


s 


* 


t 


p  p  r  p  ip  p  r  MP 


£ 


mf 


^^ 


bout  thy  head       the   wild  winds  roar,     But       firm  thou  stand  -  est  ev-er-more.O 

art     as  green      in     win-ters  snow      As  in    the    sum- mers     rich-est  glow,  0 


h%G~T\ 


Éë^ê 


S£ 


m 


m 


é 


ê 


i/ 


s? 


£ 


f 


p 


#^^ 


é 


pocorit. 


m 


p  p  r   p 


p^ 


moun-tain   pine,    0 
moun-tain   pine,    0 


i'j-j  j  j 


moun-tain  pine,        On      high  thou  watch-est  o'er      us. 

moun-tain  pine,       How     faith-ful     art      thou  ev  -  er. 


boco  rit. 


EUE 


mm 


m 


T- 


16.  When  Fields  are  White 


IT 


HOMER   H.    HARBOUR 

With  spirit 

mf      % 


Voict 


Piano 


German  Folk-song- 


% 


u 


s 


fc5 


J>  J^  JMJ>  Jw^  \*ù   J»  J' 


« 


S 


l.In       win-   ter  when  the     fields  are  white,  and  there's  sun  -  ny 

(2)  reach'd  the  top:  we  ve   turnd    a-round;  On  our     sleds  we're 

(3)  aft  -     er-noon    we      climb  and  coast,         Till  the       sun     is 


^ 


mf 


k>-h%\  ? 


Piw 


tpp 


gsp 


ip? 


^ 


pi  j  J*  j,  i  j'  j>  j>  j>  i  j>  j>  j,  t  i  j^  a  ji  ji 


weath-er,  We      take  our  sleds  and      climb   the     hill, 
ly  -  ing.  A        push,  a    shove, we're      off,  we're    off, 
sink  -ing,  Ann      one    by  one      the       stars  come    out, 


mm 


mm 


iipp 


Boys    and  girls      to   - 

Down   the  slope  we're 

In      the  clear     sky 


f 


y«l'  J    P 


i^t- 


0  J  J'  •>  ii-p  p  \  p   i  g  p  r     i  p  p  ^ 


geth  -  er.  Up     and    up     and  up     we     go, 

fly  -  ing.  "Clear  the  track!  0       -        ho!  Look  out! 

wink- ing.  Then     at   last   towards  home  we    turn; 


0  -  ver      ice      and 
Ho -lui    -lui  -   la  ■ 
Sup-per's  hot      and 


1/m  i  r   ip  p  r  f  if   J^i 


_  Fine       D.  S\ 
it.     O        gW 


o  -   ver    snow,       Laugh-ing   all         to   -    geth  -    er. 
loi"  we     shout,        Thro'  the  wind        a   -       fly  -     ing. 
bright  fires  burn;        Cheer- y    lights    are       blink-  ing. 


¥m  f 


rm 


m 


geth  -   er.     2.Weve 
fly  -   ing.    3.  All 


âë 


^m 


é 


i 


w 


«*/ 


si/ 
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17.  Winter,  good-bye! 


JOHN   ERWIN 


Voices 


Piano 


I 


fat 


Rather  slowly 

mp 


German  Folk-song 


^ 


^= 


■  H 


£ 


l.Win  -  ter     good    -    bye! 
2.  Good-bye       to  snow  I 

3. Warm  breez-  es,         come, 


P¥ 


Blue       is       the 

Now    you  must 

Drive  win  -  ter 


EÉÈ3 


± 


É 


m/> 


^& 


i     l    J- 


•J 


ÉÉ 


J     *    J- 


sky 

go- 

home  I 


1É 


i 


I 


I* 


m  r   i  r  r 


^ 


You    have    been 
We    have    had 
Back     to      his 


jol  -   ly fun,         But     now  your         stay      is done. 

fun       with,     you,       Coast -ing    and         sleigh-  rides,    too. 
i    -     cy caves,         0   -   ver     the  fro  -     ien_    waves; 


pipp 


Ai 


^p 


P¥^ 


«fc^ 


J. 


«IT 


4- 


:s; 


i 


*£ 


/>oco  r»7. 


i 


M 


P^ 


r    r    r 


Blue        is         the  sky, 

Now      you     must  go, 

Come,     A    -    pril,  come, 


{'■fJJJ 


Win    -  ter  good 

Good  -  bye  to 

Drive    win  -    ter 
poco  rit. 


bye  I 
snow  I 
home  I 


« 


m 


p 


Vi/ 


18.  Winter 


19 


NATHAN  HASKELL    DOLE 

Rather  slowly 


Bohemian  Folk-song" 


Voie 


es 


4 'ft » 'm  p  ?\m 


m 


^ 


1.  All  thewia-ter    long   the  trees  are  bare; 

2.  Yet  the  trees  are  dream-ing  as  they  stand; 


tu   r  tfl 


J,  M  I 


Not  a  green  leaf 
Ro-sy  buds  are 


P  |  J'  Ji 


^ 


IE 


r  Lja'-P    P    P     P  Ip    F 


*tr 


flut-ters    an- y   -   where; 
read- y      to    ex-    pand; 


Winds  from    i    -    cy       re  -  gions  blow, 
When   the  breath  of    Spring    is       felt 


^â  p  p  p  p  IP  p  r  ij»  h^^ 


B  -h  i  J  * 


fcr 


Down  the  hill-side  drifts  the  snow;  Crows  and  squir-rels  ask  for  scraps  of   bread; 
All    the  ice   and   snow  will  melt;  Full    of    life    the     riv-erll  rise  and  flow; 


% 


« 


gE 


poco    rit 


I   «h  1 1  .h  ÉHH 


r=ôf 


cL-r    'fl   * 


One  would    think    the      riv-  er  fro-xen     dead! 
There  11  be       food     for     sqiiir-rel   and  for      crowl 
poco    rit. 


■*■'  The  teacher  is  urged  to  prevent  any  irregularity  in  the  beat  during  the  pauses  indicated  by  the 
rests.  Strict  time  may  be  preserved  by  the  use  of  some  simple  motion  in  the  rhythm  indicated  by 
thp  small  notes. 


20 


19.  The  Shower 


MAY   MORGAN 


Rather  siowly 


German  Folk-song 


Voices 


Piano 


mm 


p  p  p 


m 


E 


^ 


1.  The_  thun-der       is>  growl- ing,  And         dark    grows  the 

2.  Soon  down  will  come       dash-  ing   The         warm     sum- mer 


mm 


m 


ÊE 


"i/ 


W 


W 


% 


J* 


/>oco  r?7. 


|C\ 


CJ  IP  p  P    lJM    IP    p    ÉTHl 


sky,  Where      fast-er    and        fast-  er    The       storm  clouds    race  by. 


PPI* 


And         dust- y    brown  mead-ows  Grow     greeu  once       a 

poco  rit, 


gain. 


» 


S 


e 


m 


m 


m 


j^ 


c/ 


20.  It  Snows  in  the  Night 


(* 


HOMER    H.    HARBOUR 

Slowly 
tnp 


Slavonic  Folk-song- 


Voices      rj 


Piano 


$h  r  p  p  i  r  r^PF^ 


f=p^^ 


à 


^ 


l.Slow-ly      the  snow  comes  float -ing  down,  0  -  ver  the  roof-tops     in  the  town, 
2. Gray  comes  the  day-light  dawn-ing  clear;Clouds  all  are  gone, the    sun  is  here. 


yn^ll^    IP  J 


7 

mp 


aa 


« 


J-J  i  g  i 


f 


« 


SES 


^oco  rit. 


(*  ^ 


i'  J>  J  i 


? 


* 


* 


Down  thro' the  night  with  -   out    a  sound,  Turn- ing  and  whirl-  ing  to       the  ground. 

Oh,what    a      love  -  ly     morn-ing  blue   Shines  on    a    world  made     white  and  new. 

poco  rit.  ^ 


m 


i 


f 


f 


* — ? 


S* 


2§É 


^ 


i 


Ï 


f 


Ê 


— ^ 


*)  This  is  a  "modal"  Song,  and  the  whole  step  between  F  and  G  in  the  last  measure  should 
be  observed  strictly. 
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21.  The  Nightingale 


Anonyr 


Voices 


Rather  slowly 


German  Folk-song' 


Piano 


W  ?  P  P    'P  P  P    ^    P  Jl   'P    M 


l.Look    at     that         beau-ti  -  ful  sing-  ing  bird,      Sing  -  ing    up  - 

2.  No,   my    love,       that    is      no         night-  in -gale,     Some     oth  -  er 


^m 


mp 


k>nf    I? 


^F* 


T=^ 


taê 


^m 


r=t 


Émé 


« 


ÉHÉ 


* 


V 


P^P=P 


P    p    p     i  p  ^^ 


on        the       fir 
bird         it      must 


tree, 
be; 


Sure  -    ly  it 

Night  -  in  -    gales 


must       be        the 
sing       on        the 


* 


kâ 


PU 


^^ 


r 


r 


T 


«/ 


g  f         p 


É 


P 


£ 


I 


fc 


E 


/>oco  rtY. 


^ 


i 


P    P    P    ip 


l 


<= 


night  -  in  -  gale  I       What     oth  -    er 
ha  -    zel     boughs,      Nev  -    er         up    - 
/>0co  rit. 


bird        can it  _ 

on         a fir 


^m 


be? 
tree. 


J 


r 


r 


v 


3* 


P 


PH^ 


I 


£ 


*)  One  group  of  children  may  sing  the  first  verse,  another  group  the  second. 
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22.  A  Picnic  on  the  Grass 


HOMER   H.   HARBOUR 


Voices 


Piano 


In  moderate  time 

mjo 


German  Folk-song- 


t  m  i 


é=é 


f- 


J'  i  j   J    ^ 


l.Were      you  ev    -     er  on        a  pic 

2. With      the  plat  -   ters     made      of  oak 

3. Pick  -  ing  flow-   ers,     pick-  ing  ber 


leaves,  Tied 


ries, 


When     the 
to 
Till      the 


I 


É 


^m 


r    r    p  p 


* 


sum  -  mer  sky       is 

geth    -    er         with      a 
good      things     all       are 


blue,  With  the 
string;  And  with 
spread;       Eat   -    ing 


green     grass        for         a 
cups       made       out         of 
din    -     ner  in        the 


I 


poco  rit. 


É=É 


ta      •      ble  And         for  ta     -      ble  cloth  too? 

birch    -    bark  Tou         can  drink       from  the  spring, 

sun   -     shine       While       the  birds        sing  o'er  -         head. 

poco  rit. 
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23.  Dancing  in  the  Orchard 


RICHARD  COMPTON 


Voices 


Piano 


With  swinging*  rhythm 

at"' 


1 


l.Come  dance       in the 

2. Dance           ring    -     round      -        a 
3. Dance  fast    -     er and 


Austrian  Folk-song- 


or    -    chard        'Mid 

ros    -      y,  The 

fast    -     er,  All 


I 


*=» 


?=Ê 


dai    -    sies,         Mid 

white     clouds        go  

laugh  •   ing  all 


clo    -     ver;      Come 
sail   -     ing;     Dance 
sing   -    ing;      Dance 


dance        in the 

ring    -     round     -        a 
fast    -      er and 


I 


fei 


poco  rit. 


É=^£ 


I 


É 


S 


or    -     chard, 
ro      -       sy, 
fast     -      er 


All 

As 

While_ 
tooco  rit. 


ru  r 


un     - 
long 
soft 


der 

as 

blows 

"■s   I 


t — r 


the 
we 

the 


* 


i    r     i 


trees. 

please. 

breeze. 


i 


ï 
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24.  The  Pony  Ride 


RICHARD   COMPTON 


Fast 


Flemish  Folk-song 


Voices 


Pis 


|JÉ  J  J1  p  r^ 


^ 


l.Here    we  come     on    our 
2.  We     are    rid  -  ing    to 


po     -       niesi  Our  po 

Bos      -       ton,    To         Bos 


^ 


mes,    our 
ton,     to 


& 


';■¥»]   p-  x    ^ 


? 


èé=É 


pa 


iipp 


? 


J  p  j  p 


P 


É 


m 


^^ 


^ 


po 
Bos 


mes; 
ton; 


Here       we     come     on      our 
We       are      rid  -  ing      to 


po 
Bos 


nies;    Now, 
ton         To 


pÉ! 


ÉÊËÉÊ 


m 


i=É 


bé 


^ 


»"  g   p  i  P 


P 


pm 


I 


É 


8=5 


/oco  rt7. 


ÉÊËÉ 


Finq^nf  a  tempo 


^^ 


E 


? 


whoa I        whoa  I 
have  some 

pocorjL 


IH  "J, 


whoa  l_  Stop      a      mo -ment        just      to    say,    "Oh, 

fun Po  -  ny,   if     you  11       trot  with  me,    Some 

a  tempo 
Fitter 


ÉPI 


J    i  J    i 


f 


m 


p=fp 


■ — •# 


'''«II11    Jl    J     P 


"»/ 


I 


)M= 


« 


Z>.C. 


mm 


i 


p  p  -p  r 


■    a 


how  do   you      do,   this  sun  -  ny    day?  And  off 

su-gar  and    cakeyoull      have     for    tea,     So  run, 


we 
run, 


go!, 
run! . 


M: 


Én£ 


*r 


FF* 


^ 


ï 


25.  My  Playmate 


HOMER  H.  HARBOUR 


Voices 


Piano 


tm 


Moderately  fast 

mp 


25 


Russian  Folk-song 


1.  Ive       a 
2.When    the 


mp 


^m  > 


p     P     P    EJ*    lp    F     P    p    i 


shad  -  ow     for        a 

sun       is      high      at 


play-mate,  And     he's 
noon-time,  He's       as 


m 


T 


m 


jb''  p  p   p  Q  i  r    J  p    ' J''  J  ^^^ 


nev  -     er      twice      the same:    First    he's 

small     as      small     can be:       Hump-  ty 


short    and     then        he's 
dump  -   ty,      see         him 


m 


i i 


mm 


T= 


m  C3  i 


* 


t 


/>oco  rt7. 


fi      Jl      J^ 


i 


£ 


tall,  Then 

glide,        Hump 


is     -      nt 
dump    -     ty, 


there 
by 


at 
my 


all. 
side  I 


«nnf 


poco  rit. 


P^P^ 


S 


ï 


As  the  sun  gets  low  and  lower, 
Like  a  giant  he  grows  tall: 
Daddy-long-legs, when  I  run, 
Daddy-long-legs,  oh,whatfun! 


But  I  think  he  s  scared  of  darkness, 
And  I  think  he's  scared  of  rain, 
For  he  slips  away  at  night; 
When  it  rains  he's  not  in  sight. 


But  the  moment  lamps  are  lighted, 
And  whene'er  the  sun  comes  out, 
Quickly  back  to  me  he  steals, 
Tagging  closely  at  my  heels. 
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26.  Riding  on  the  Elevated 


RICHARD   COMPTON 


With  spirit 


Flemish  Melody 


Voice 


Piano 


ji"i    p  )  I   I    i  p    f  I   J'    i 


l.Up  in       the       air  the  trains       go  fly     -     ing 

2.  Un    -    der       the     ground    the  trains      go         fly    -     ing 


(»    -,  Finetfnf 


F  p  p  J'  É  i  p  J»  I  ;  Tp  p  p  F  n  p  i 


Quick    as     a     flash   to 
Quick    as     a     flash  to 


Bos  -  ton    town. 
Cam-bridge  town. 


O  -  ver    the  roofs    of      the 
Un  -  der   the  hous  -  es     and 


4  p   P   p  »    i  p  p  m  P  P  i  p   p    p  **'  -i 


hous  -  es      gray, 
trees    we       fly, 


Clear      to     the      o    -  cean  we         look      a    -    way. 
Un-  der    the    church-es    and         tow  -  ers        high. 


D.  C. 


■*■'  This  is  a  "modal   song,  and  the  whole  step  between  G  and  A,  in  the  second  and  fourth  meas- 
ures, should  be  strictly  observed 


27.  A  Song  of  Bread 


27 


HOMER   H.    HARBOUR 


Voices 


Piano 


P 


With  swinging  rhythm 


German  Folk-song" 


=3=» 


f^^ 


mm 


f 


~m v — 

1.  Sing      a  song   of     gold  -  en  wheat,  gold-  en  wheat,       gold-  en  wheat; 

2.  Sing      a  song   of     farm-er  boys,     farm-er  boys,        farm-er   boys; 


j*  rgpfl  p 


mp 


Sff 


P 


■0 — 0- 


0    0 


Sing  a  song  of   gold- en  wheat   By   the  breeze    blown.      Birds    are   there, Bees  are  there, 
Sing  a  song  of   farm-er  boys   Mow-ing  the         grain.      Swish  they    go,  slash  they  go, 


Vmu 


É 


I 


mm 


^ 


m—* 


& 


s P     P 


wm 


^ 


p^ 


^ 


i 


É 


/. 


poco  rit. 


r  pp  j  Mr 


m 


» — 0 — — i ■— ■ — •— • — t r — — | 0 — 0- 

But-ter-flies       in      the    air:        Sing    a  song  of     gold -en  wheat     By  the  breeze  blown  I 
Grass-es  are      bend-  ing    low:       Sing    a  song  of     farm-er  boys   Mow-ing  the     grainl 


* 


i 


^m 


i« 


*— # 


»■  » 


>n  r  1 1 


» 


^^ 


i^f^ 


^^ 


Sing  a  song  of  waterfalls, 
Waterfalls,  waterfalls; 
Sing  a  song  of  waterfalls 
Turning  wheels  round. 
Sift  the  wheat, 
Stamp  the  wheat , 
Till  it  is  soft  and  sweet: 
Sing  a  song  of  waterfalls 
Turning  wheels  round  I 


Sing  a  song  of  baking  day, 
Baking  day, baking  day; 
Sing  a  song  of  baking  day, 
Coals  burning  red . 
Milk  is  in, 
Yeast  is  in, 
Ovens   are  hot  within: 
Sing  a  song  of  baking  day, 
Loaves  of  white  bread  I 
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28.  Jack -in -the -pulpit 


MAY    MORGAN 


With  spirit 


Voices 


Piano 


German  Folk-song- 


p p    Q  I  p^ 


^==s 


ë£ 


P^ 


I  was-   walk  -  ing 

said,  "What        is      your 


thro'      the wood,     I 

text        to     -      day?"  But 


came  where  Jack ,  the 
Jack,  the    Preach- er, 


I 


$=9 


poco  rit. 


PUÉ 


P^P 


Î 


£ 


Preach       -  er,         Up     -  on        his    ,  pul  -     pit  stood, 

stood  there   With      -      out  a        word         to  say. 


29.  Reveille 


29 


Anonymous 


Voie 


£ 


Fast 
"if 


I 


W 


m 


Dutch  Folk-song- 


p   J|  p   r    i 


1.  From         the        fort         where 
'Men  a  -     wake  I      Come 


sol  -  diers      are       sleep 
run  -  ning        and       leap 


f 


ing 

ins; 


r 


* 


e 


p^? 


/ 


nnry 


E 


Ê 


Sounds  the      bu  -   gle  ere       it        is     light; 

Day        is      com  -  ing,       gone     is      the    night!' 


Tra    la   la   la 


J^£ 


wm 


la, 

^6= 


Î 


f 


ê 


^^i 


r   g   1 1  i  I  r"~r  j  i  i  J1  i  j   I 


#^ 0- 


tra   la   la   la 


Hark!  the  bugle  calling  so  loudly; 
Far  it  echoes  over  the  bay; 
See  the  flag  that's  climbing  so  proudly 
High,  so  high,  to  welcome  the  day  I 
Tra  la  la  la  la,  tra  la  la  la  la , 
Flag  of  our  country  greeting  the  day  I 


30 


30.  The  Tall  Clock 


NATHAN  HASKELL  DOLE 


Voie 


Piano 


$ 


With  swinging-  rhythm 


German  Folk- song' 


=3=» 


z^ti 


p  pp  p  \f  r 


p^ 


1. Clock,  up-on  the       land- ing, How        old    are    you,      pray?        How 
2.0nce_    a  week  they   feed  you,  I've        seenhow'tis         donel         I'm 


wm 


*É 


^ 


mm 


m 


i^P 


I 


p  P    P  p 


ÊÉ 


mj» 


long_    have     you  been      stand-ing      At  work  night  and         day,  With 

learn  -     ing     now  to  read   you,  Five,       four,  three,  two,       one!  Pa 


I 


<==ÊS 


J    .     i-~* 


tr-p: 
hands  turn  -  ing 
ris  -    es        bv 


pen  -   du  -   lum 
pa      says    the 


swing -ing,  Your 
sun     sets    And 


* 


É=t 


round, 
you, 


T 


-y*  r    r 


I 


.*»A 


^oco  ri/. 


P  p  p  P    i  r   r    r    iJ    J   J 


i 


a*   : 


Strik     -       ing      ev  -  'ry 
That  s why      ev  -  'ry 


hour    With      mel      -  o     -      di    -    ous 

one     Sets       his  watch      by       you, 


i» 


è 


poco  rit. 


sound? 
tool 


¥£ 


">/ 


* 


¥^^ 


r 


r 


r 


31.  The  Wind 


31 


HOMER    H.    HARBOUR 


Fast 


German  Folk-song 


Voices 


Piano 


|eH  J  J'   i1  p     1  p    p    p    p     I  p    p    P    pi 


l.Down  the    street  the 
2.  Lis  -  ten     how   the 


wind     is     roar- ing,        Hear  his    trump-ets 
wind  goes  moan-ing  In     the     chim-ney 


*I^P 


km  n 


d        *     — * 


i=^# 


■        ■         ■         ■ 


m 


Iff        ^       i'       -h         |   i>      .h       1>       Jl        [  .^^ 


chim  -  neys     soar    -   ing, 
win  -   dows     groan-  ing, 


Shout  -  ing       fierce  -ly, 
Cry    -  ing        sad    -     ly, 


h  j§   j   i 


O    -     ho   -     hoi 
Oo  -    hoo  -    hoo I 


* 


poco  rit. 


Ji  -ti  Ji    I  i  j>  -h   Ji 


P    P    P    P    i? 


*) 


0  -  ver     roofs  and  chim-neys   soar  -  ing,        Hear    his    trump-ets  blow! 


(Let      me       in       for 


t 


I         am    lone  -  ly,  Let      me        in     with  you.) 

poco  rit. 


i  i   J  i 


Pf 


r 


im, 


=5 


W^ 


•¥-)Words  in  parentheses  may  be  sung  by  one  child  at  a  distance. 
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32.  A  Night  in  the  Woods 


HOMER   H.    HARBOUR 


Voici 


Piano 


pm 


Slowly 
P 


Dutch  Folk-song 


P     I  P'    P    P    Jl  P    P     l  P     P    P 


* 


1.    A  -      sleep     in   their  shad  -  y     bed,       Hush  -  a  -bye  -  ol     Two 
2.They  o  -  pen'd  their  prêt  -  ty    eyes       Just      be -fore  dark,    As 

3. They        fed       up-  on  grass-es  green,     Ber  -  ries,  and   ferns, And 


IHhé 


v¥n!i  i 


%•■    ■    i    pi» 


W 


!s£ 


m 


i[ii    J     J1 


# 


m 


E 


I 


iâi 


=£ 


Éi 


P  l=P'  B   I    p 


g! 


PP 


«M — *■ 


ba  -   by  deer  nest-led     one 

fad  -  ed  the  long  af  -    ter 

drank  of  the  lake  cool  and 


day,  _ 
noon; 
deep;. 


While  o  -  ver  their  heads-  the  wee 
They  wan-der'd  all  night  a-mong 
But      when  the    first    light     of    the 


*£ 


m 


pp=a 


h  p   p  r  -  p  i  p"  p  p  p  p^ 


birds    of        the  woods  Were  sing-  ing  and  swing-ing      a   -   way._While      way._ 

mead-ows     and  fields  Where  bright-ly  was  shin-  ing     the      moon._They      moon. 

sun  touch'd  the  trees,  They    lay       in  their  bed    sound   a  -    sleep. _  But       sleep. 


33 


33.  The  Pine  Tree  Swing 

HOMER   H.   HARBOUR 

With  swinging-  rhythm  German  Folk-song: 


Voices 


1.  A 
2.1 


mid         the    boughs    of        an         old       pine      tree        lve 
lie         and  watch     thro'    the  branch     -        es         The 


tm 


mp 


MijÊ 


P*W 


p  r    j> 


^W 


J   i    i    p 


y  p  p  i p ^é 


s 


found  me        a     won-der-  ful 
white  clouds  sail  lax-  i    -  ly 


swing 

by, 


Where         I       can    rest       so 
And        some-times  lit    -   tie 


i'  rj  m 


m 


m 


m r  r  r  r 


éé* 


i 


p 


? 


m 


P  r    P  i 


6E 


W 


safe       so      high     And 
birds    light  near     And 


hear      the    breeze     in     the         branch-  es    sigh,     And 
sing    their   songs close  to        my    ear,      And 


i'  I  i  J  J 


*M 


«** 


SI 


fc 


l™P 


ï 


P¥ 


J   p  r   j> 


I 


*=q* 


/oco  rtf. 


P    D  J' ll   HI 


i 


^=i 


up     and  down,  and 
up     and  down,  and 


¥  J  jw  p 

'"jTr   j, 


up     and  down  The  wind    sings     rock   -    a   -  bye 

up     and  down     I  rock     twixt     earth    and     sky 


à 


i 


■=i 


^ 


^ 


C 


34 


Anonymous 


34.  I  saw  three  ships 


Voices 


Piano 


With  spirit 


Old  Song 


S 


m 


£ 


"if 


m& 


i=p 


m 


à 


r      p     r^-    . 


1.   I  saw  three  ships  come 

2. And  what     do    you     think  was 


sail    -    ing       by, 
on        the      ships, 


pupi 


f    i?  r 


i 


i^M 


HÉlÉ 


#*P 


*l 


£ 


P 


à 


=f=E 


^=r 


*=P= 


Sail    -     ing    by, 
On the    ships, 


sail  -     ing     by;       I 
on the    ships;  And 


saw         three  ships    come 
what     do  you  think     was 


^ 


m  j. 


rrrx  $ 

r — iJ   f 


J    i  M 


T^ 


g* 


^^ 


p3=P 


Ê^^Ê 


£ 


* 


JL 


poco  rit. 


^ 


m 


m=m 


pp 


sail  -  ing     by,       On 
on      the    ships,  On 


New     -     YearV    day      in      the  morn 

New    -      Year's    day      in      the  morn 

i>oco  rit, 


y\  *  »  i 


ing. 
ing? 


• 


*'r  p  r 


Three  pretty  girls  were  on  the  ships, 
On  the  ships,  on  the  ships; 
Three  pretty  girls  were  on  the  ships, 
On  New  Years  day  in  the  morning. 


And  one  could  whistle  and  one  could  sing, 
The  other  could  play  the  violin; 
Such  joy  there  was  at  my  wedding, 
On  New  Year's  day  in  the  morning. 


35.  Playing  Ball  on  the  Stairs 


35 


RICHARD  COMPTON 

Moderately  fast 


French  Folk-song- 


Voices 


Piano 


p*n"f  r  r   if  r  r    if 


•  '     F 


l.Here      is        a 
2.Bounc-ing      a 


stair-case    so 
way      to      the 


steep     and     so  tall; 

top         it    must  go, 


p|  J  J  J 


/wp 


I 


Here    in     my         hand      is      a  red     rub  -ber 

Step    by  step       down      a  -  gain,      drop-ping      so 


ball;  See     how       I 

slow;  In  -    to        my 


PWf 


1ÊÊÉ 


I 


mm 


f 


zf 


r- 


r 


mp. 


kt  m  r     r 


3e 


*ÉÉJf 


V 


É 


i^^ 


make    it     go       hip-  pi   -    ty  -   hopl 
hand  see   it         fall  with      a        bumpl 


See  how        I  throw    it      way 

All    the     way        back     to       the 


m 


1É 


^ 


m     • 


T 


^m 


if 


^m 


f 


u 


m 


É 


poco  rit. 


^m 


^ 


? 


up   to  the       top; 
top  see   it       jump! 


Here    it  comes  down  a-gain,  clop  -  pi-ty  -  clopl 
Here    it  comes  down  a-gain,  bump-e  -ty-  bumpl 


Ê&=E& 


B 


=ffi 


S^ 


^3 


I 


SB 


F= 


* 
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36.  Tirra-lirra-lirra 


JOHN   ERWIN 


Vbic€ 


Piano 


With  spirit 

mf 


German   Folk-song 


4'*  \  p  b  p  Ji  i  ip    p  J      i 


l.Tir   -    ra  -  lir  -    ra  -  lir     -     ra,  In  the     Spring 

2. Tir   -    ra  -  lir   -    ra  -  lir    -     ra,  Is  our       song, 

3.  Tir   -    ra  -  lir  -    ra  -  lir    -     ra,  Soft  and       low, 


* 


ÉÊËiè 


^ 


?  pu  pnn 


p==? 


ss 


0  -  ri-oles  and  rob  -  ins 
When  the  love  -  ly  sum-mer 
Hear  the  brook  in  win  -  ter 


Sweet- ly    sing; 

Days    are    long; 

'Neath  the    snow; 


From  the  leaf  -  y  branch- es 
Row-ing  on  the  riv  -  er 
Tho'  the  leaves  are  dead  Where- 


* 


m 


*h  i     3 


* 


É 


/ 


É=§ 


/>oco  ri/.        r*\ 


1 


f^F 


@ 


*=Ê 


We      can      hear 

Or       the        sea, 

e'er       we        look. 


Tir  -  ra  -  lir  -  ra  -  lir  -  ra 
Tir  -  ra  -  lir  -  ra  -  lir  -  ra 
Tir  -    ra  -  lir  -   ra  -  lir  -     ra 


Ring  -  ing  clear. 

Sing  with  glee  I 

Sings    the  brook , 
poco  rit. 
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37.  The  Little  Dustman 


Anonymous 


Voices 


Piar 


$ 


Slowly 


German  Folk-song' 


I 


#=r 


l.The  flow      -     'rets  all       sleep         sound        -  ly  Be     - 

2. Now  see,  the    lit    -    tie  dust         -  man  At   the 

3.  And  ere  the    lit    -    tie  dust         -  man  Is 


♦ 


!  r     "i 


— v — 
They 
And 
Thy 


neat  h    the      moons  bright        ray, 
win-dow    shows  his  head, 

man  -  y       steps     a      -      way, 


nod  their  heads    to 

looks         for     all      good 
prêt     -       ty     eyes ,    my 


w 


poco  rit. 


nr  m 


m 


^m 


geth 
chil 
dar 


er,  And 
dren  Who 
ling,    Close 


dream  the 
ought      to 

fast      ua 

boco'rit. 


night     a 
be_      in 
til next 


way. 
bed. 
day. 


38 


#1 


mj>  a  tempo 


» 


m 


The_  bud 

And_  as 

But_  they 


a  tempo 


ding        trees       wave  to  and  fro,  And_ 

each         wea     -       ry  pet  he  spies  Throws 

shall        ope  at  morn      -  ing's  light  And_ 


PP 


Ê 


mur  -  mur       soft       and  low, 

dust        in    -     to  its  eyes, 

greet      the       sun-  shine         bright. 


rit. 


CTr^f/O 


38.  The  Shadow 


MAY    MORGAN 


Voices 


Piano 


fe^î 


With  swinging-  rhythm 

mp 


£ 


J      J>     I* 


:jf=T 


1.  My 

2.  Ris 

3.  But 


shad  -  o»s  al  -  ways 
size  is  al  -  ways 
though  he's     al  -  ways 


with  me, 
Chang- ing, 
friend  -  ly, 


#3Ef 


mp 


^m 


J     Ji  J     ;■ 


r 


? 


m 


r 


t — r 


m 


* 


Old  Song- 


No 

Some 
And_ 


t^m 


I 


^ 


E 


5 


S 


* 


* 


^^ 


mat   .    ter  where      I  K°  >  - 

times     he   shoots    up  tall;. 

loves  with     me        to  stay,  _ 


My        pace      he  s      al    -      ways 
And        then        a    -    gain_        he 
My  fun  -   ny        lit      -      tie 


m 


te± 


\\  »  j> 


f^ 


r   p  r     p 


~T 


r 


g^ 


s 


^ 


^ 


j^^-j^^-t 


/loco  r?7. 


^B| 


Ê 


£ 


keep-ing, 
dwin-dles 
shad-ow 


If fast  I     move,       or 

Un     -       til         he's     ver   -      y 
Has  not  a     word         to 


M7^  *  |   jg 


* 


slow., 
small, 
say.  _ 


^ 


S 


Pc^ 


j^  mt 


r 


m 


m 


r 

m 


T 


ï 


i_P.    -r 


40 


39.  Song  of  Praise 


RICHARD   COMPTON 


Voices 


Piano 


Slowly 


Old  English  Song 


fy\i  j  n 


0 — # 


m 


m 


l.God,   our_  Fa-ther,     made     the_        day -light;     God,    our. 

2. God,   we_        thank  Thee       for       the_        show-ers,       God,    we. 


ÉÉi  j  n 


*Tf 


mp 


W 


^ 


r  r 


ê 


â 


FT 


g 


? 


* 


s 


i 


ir  M  \Q  im 


Fa  -   ther, 
thank  Thee 


made       the 

for         the 


night  ; 
dew, 


God        made 
Might-  y 


moun  -   tains, 
trees,      and 


S 


poco  rit. 


rnf- 


T\ 


£ 


Ï 


— 9 

high, 
all. 


sea,     and sky,  And        the  white  clouds       float -ing 

flow-   ers —  small;  God,      our  Fa     -    ther,         gave  them 


41 


40.  God,  our  Loving  Father 


RICHARD   COMPTON 


Slowly 


Voices 


Piano 


Finnish  Melody 


I 


*   P    P     P    P 


ÉÈ 


PP 


i  s  g  §  i  J  in 


1. Who  made      o  -  cean,     earth,  and   sky?       God, our    lov-ing  Fa  -  ther. 

2. Who  made  lakes  and        riv  -  ers  blue?      God, our     lov-ing  Fa  -  ther. 


| 


mf 


r 


É=É 


P    P     P     P 


p    r    '  J'1  a  ^ 


Who  made     sun      and 
Who  made  snow     and 


moon    on      high? 
rain    and      dew? 


God, our       lov  - ing 
God,  our       lov-  ing 


* 


put 


T 


Fa  -  ther. 
Fa  -  ther. 


m 


a 


mp 


É 


^^ 


Ï 


* 


g  p  p  p  i  p  g  r    i  J-  J-  iJ)  p  i J   J  :ii 


Who  made    all     the 
He  made     lit  -  tie 


birds      that      fly? 
chil  -    dren     too, 


God,  our       lov-  ing 
God,  our        lov-  ing 


fc 


ritr 


Fa  -   ther. 
Fa  -  ther. 


Its 

É 


m 


nf 


f 


f=r 


^ 


È3Ê 
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41.  Come,  Thou  Almighty  King 


Anonymous 


With  dignity 


FELICE  GIARDINI 


Voices 


Piano 


j'l  r  r  i 


Come,  Thou     al      -        might 


^ 


King,         Help      us     Thy 


É 


»m= 


i 


J  J) 


f 


#W 


^ 


^ 


Ë*É 


* 


i= 


Ém 


^p 


^ 


name 


to 


sing,  Help  us  to 


^S^ 


É 


praise. 


Ê 


s 


ê 


Je 


S^*- 


* 


E 


ÉHH 


^ 


# 


? 


Fa  -  ther   all      glo  -   ri  -  ous,      O'er   all   vie 


j'jJJ 


m 


Ém 


A: 


AA 


MÉ 


to    -       ri  -  ous, 


ÉH 


Zi 


42.  How  wondrous  and  great 


43 


Bishop  H.U.  ONDERDONK  (1826) 
With  dig-nity 

tnf 


JOSEF  HAYDN 


Voices 


Piano 


Ï 


t 


Ê 


? 


l.How  won  -  drous  and  great      Thy 

2.  To  na  -  tions   long  dark       Thy 


works,  God        of 
light    shall      be 


ÉHÉHÉ 


^ 


É 


mi 


m 


r  r    r 


praise  I    How 
shown;  Their 


just,  King        of 
wor-  ship        and 


saints,    And 
vows     Shall 


true are       Thy 

come_         to        Thy 


É 


ÉiÉÉ 


P 


mm 


^m 


i 


i 


# 


t 


<• 


^ 


^ 


? 


^ 


waysl        Oh, 
throne:   Thy 


♦ 


t 


who       shall   not 
truth      and     Thy 


fear    Thee,    And 
judge-ments  Shall 


hon  -     or      Thy 
spread  all         a 


^^É 


-/ 


^ 


i 


i 


^ 


Name?  Thou 
broad, 'Till 


on  -    ly      art 
earths   ev  -  'ry 


* 


t 


w 


ho  -  ly,  Thou 
peo  -  pie     Con 

rit. 


on     -      ly      su 
fess Thee  their 


preme . 
God. 
/7\ 


f 


S 


W^ 


s=a 


i 


» 
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43.  Silent  Night 

Carol 


Anonyr 


Voices 


FRANZ  GRUBER 


Piano 


Slowly 


fy\  n  j> 


&! 


p  r  i  r-  p 


l.Si    -      lent  night  Ho    - 

2.  Si    -      lent  night  Ho    - 

3.  Si    -      lent  night  Ho    - 


ly  night  I  All  is  calmj  all  is  bright 
ly  night!  Dark-ness  flies,  all  is  light! 
ly  night  1  Child   of    heav'nl       O     how  bright 


ipi 


jr~fr 


i 


w 


^ 


i 


i — i 


T 


5 


J, 


-i- 


^ 


* 


=3^! 


feS 


fa^ 


^ 


Moth  -   er    and    child, 
an      -       gels   sing: 
Thou_    wast  born! 


Round    yon         vir     -      gin 

Shep  -  herds      hear the 

Thou     didst       smile_  when 


Ho    -    ly        in  -   fant   so 

Hal   -    le  -    lu     -  ial 

Bless  -    ed       be that 


j  j>  m 


i 


m 


3   3  r 


I  ?       ? 


¥ 


g 


§  j^J'j-ir  p  ^ 


prit. 


J^K-h  h 


i»/» 


i 


j'i-j7. 


3^; 


ten-der  and  mild;  Sleep     in  heav-en-ly       peace,        Sleep  in  heav-en-ly        peace. 
hail_     the  king!  Christ  the  Sav- ior     is       bornl  Christ  the  Sav-ior  is        bornl' 

hap    -      pymorn,  Full       of  heav-en-ly       Joy,_  Full    of  heav-en-ly       joy!_ 


44.  Once,  long  ago 


45 


RICHARD  COMPTON 


Voie 


Piano 


Brightly 


Old   Bohemian  Christmas  Carol 


ÉÉÉÉI@ 


l.Once,    long       a 
2.Then     all_      the. 


m 


go,      when       the. 
skies     were        a 


world      lay a 

flame     with        great 


±=sd= 


3 


*  r  r— r 


m/ 


mm 


LÂ 


j  rn 


r  r— r 


L=k 


m 


^ 


$ 


m 


m 


m 


e^a 


sleep, 
light, 


Out       on the. 

Where    shin   -     ing. 


plain     shep  -   herds     watch'd    o'er_      their 
hosts     of Gods  an   -     gels_      stood 


* 


j  rjTi  |  j  rrn  i  j 


r    f^J3 


s 


aL=t 


É 


•i 


Ê 


Q   |       |  f/t  L       _  , 


Ë± 


P     Jl       P         (i 


sheep; 
bright; 


Lo, there  an    an-gel     bright  came    up  -  on  them, Glad   tid-ings  from    on 
Glo  -  ry      to  God    on      high,  they  were  sing-ing,    Joy    un- to       all    man- 


f 


§* 


i 


# 


6«* 


rif. 


C\ 


^ 


f 


^ 


high      bring- ing       to        them: 
kind       they    were    bring- ing: 


ê 


Je     -      sus. 
Je     -      sus. 

rit.       f— 


is 

is  . 


bornl 
born! 


¥ 


'w 
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45.  Lincoln's  Birthday 


HOMER   H.   HARBOUR 

In  moderate  time 


Voices 


Pi£ 


Dutch  Folk-song- 


É 


fat 


g 


^^ 


1.  In  tow'r  and  spire  were  ring  -  ing,This  day  at  dawn, the 
2. The  for  -  est  winds  went  sigh  -  ing,  One  drear- y  win -ter, 
3. The        roll- ing  years   add        bright-ness  To        Lin  -  coin's  well-lov'd 


ÉÉÉÉ 


^^t 


bells;  And        now     the  chil  -  dren's       sing-  ing     From        hall     and  school-house 
day,        A    -     round     a- rough  log  cab   -  in    Where  as         a      babe       he 

name,  And       chil  -  dren    of      our         chil-dren    Shall        sing     his   praise   and 


I 


fat 


Pli^P 


ÉÉ1É 


'jvj.  r 


pp 


i 


I 


a 


«A     - 


^ 


£ 


swells.   Of 

lay.         But_ 
fame.      Wide 


one  who  lov'd  his. 
nev  -  er  king  nor_ 
o'er  this  land       the_ 


peo  -  pie   The  glad  birth-day     to 

cap  -  tain  Did  no-bler    deeds  than 

peo-  pie  With         joy  his     birth- day_ 


greet:  Ring,     bells  from    ev  -    ry 

he,     Who         saved     a    might-  y 

greet:  Ring,      bells    from    ev  -   'ry 


steep -le, Wave,  flags  in     ev  -  ry 

na  -  tion,  And         Set  a    peo-ple 

steep  -  le, Wave,  flags  in    ev -'ry 
rit. 


street  I 

free. 

street! 


46.  The  Fourth  of  July 


47 


JOHN   IRWIN 


With  spirit 

mf 


German  Melody 


Voices 


Piano 


p^m 


M=K 


LJirr  r 


m 


m 


l.From    dawn    of  day    to  _       set    of  sun      Ju    -     ly         the  Fourth  is _ 
2.  A birth-day  pre- sent         ev-'ry  year  We      ought     to  give      our 


^é  m 


p. 


1  i  i  n 


F 


ÉÉÉ 


PPP 


M 


J    JJ    P 


wm^ 


I 


ut 


É 


ÉÉliÉ 


P^P 


P 


full        of       fun;       0 
coun  -  try      dear;      0 


hap  -    py       sum  -  mer  hoi  -     i    -    day,  Whtn 

hap   -    py       sum  -  mer  hoi   -     i    -     day,  When 


{I'TTj   I 


p™» 


J  J  j  J 


^«i'f  r 


^PW 


pmi 


I 


ÉÊ 


j  j  j  n 


■    ■ 


1^ 


ban  -  riers  wave     and 
ban-ners  wave     and 


chil-dren    play  I     The_ 
chil-dren    play  I     So 


birth- day       of        our. 
now,  dear    land,    I 


Pi 


j  j  i  m 


u  i  r 


? 


vvf  f  f  p 


■j    j    j    r 


P*=^ 


own     dear     land,      Be 
give        to        you         My 


neath  whose  star  -  ry . 
heart's  love  ev  -  er. 
poco  rit. 


flag       we      stand, 
warm    and      true . 
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47.  Santa  Claus 


NATHAN  HASKELL   DOLE 
With  spirit 

m/ 
Voices 


%>\ 


Piar 


m 


$ 


3 


î=gs 


m/ 


^r? 


^ 


£ 


1 


l.What  clat     -     ters  on  the 

2.   I  won     -     der         what  he 


I       I       f       f 


Old  German  Song 

J         J  I 


roofs        With 
brings,     What 


^m 


i 


fc 


p    p    p    p     i  ^^ 


P    P    P    P     IE 


quick    im  -   pa-  tient       hoofs?      I 
heaps    of      prêt  -  ty  things,  And 


think     it    must       be 
how      he    gets    them 


San  -  ta    Claust 
down  the     flue. 


v  rm 


ÉHÉ 


m 


*>»  p  f  f  f 


éié 


f  I  1  T 


ÉiêiÉ 


* 


^^ 


^oco  r«ï. 


£=È 


^ 


* 


^ 


Harki    Old 
Harkt  Down 


San-    ta    Claus,  Hes 
thro'    the    flue    Just 


in      his       load-  ed  sledge  1 

where  the       stock- ings         hang! 


'Tis  cold  as  cold  can  be, 

Yet  I  should  like   to  see 

If  Santa  Claus  is  dressed  his  best. 

Hark!  Dressed  for  his  ride, 

His  ride  around  the  world. 


I  guess  111  dare  to  peep, 
He'll  think  me  sound  asleep; 
Why,  there  he  is  with  heaps  of  toysl 
Hark!  Yes, heaps  of  toys; 
Yes,  there  is  Santa  Claus! 


49 


48.  The  Flag  going  by 


HOMER    H.    HARBOUR 


With  dignity 

mf 


German  Folk-song 


Voi 


Pis 


S 


m 


É=É=2 


i  i  '  r   r 


^^ 


1.    O        beau-ti-ful        ban-ner     all        splen -  did  with      stars,  That 

2. From       o  -  cean    to  o-  cean  you      bright-  en  our        land,  Oer 


f 


S 


Ï 


*/ 


?i»  I 


pp* 


pfp 


^ 


i 


* 


g 


^ 


»/ 


■i  i  j  i 


• — » 


p 


? 


down  the  street  comes      fly-    ing,  Proud  em  -  blem_     of         the         free  I 

prai-rie,    for   -  est,       moun-tain,   Su    -    perb      a     -      gainst  the  sky. 


My 

O 


;■  J  J  J  i 


m 


J=sB 


t=r 


r 


r 


mf 


É 


P^P 


g 


P 


j  i  m  n 


p^ 


heart   and  hand       sa 
flag     for  which  men 

!■  J  it  1 


lute      you ,  Dear 
la-    bor!     O 


flag     of lib   -    er 

flag     for_  which  men 


tyl 
die! 


*é 


rit. 


r=r 


i 


SEËÉ 


£ 
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49.  America 


SAMUEL    FRANCIS  SMITH 


Voices 


Piano 


Slowly 

m/ 


Old    Saxon  Melody 


$MN? 


l.My  coun-try, 
2. My     na-tive 


*ssf 


% 


^ 


* H 


g*f^ 


* w 

m/ 


S 


PHH 


i 


Ém 


'tis        of    thee,     Sweet  land    of  lib    -    er  -  ty, 

coun-try,  thee,     Land       of     the  no  -   ble  free, 


*<^     *     J- 


PPP 


* 


PP 


Of  thee        I 
Thy  name      I 


sing;         Land  where    my 
love  ;  I      love      thy 


fa-  thersdied,      Land     of      the 
rocks    and   rills,       Thy  woods  and 


im 


ÉiÉ 


ÉÉÉ 


SÉ 


à 


^ 


* 


pp 


É 


r  u  -lj  '  r  p 


n7. 


^ 


É 


1 


«*^ — * 


Pil  -  grim 's pride,  From    ev    -    'ry. 
tem-pled  hills;      My     heart     with 


moun-tain  side  Let     free-dom       ring. 

rap-  ture  thrills,      Like  that     a    -     bove. 
rit. 


ll  É   Ê  J 


Mé 


*** 


f 


«pp 


»  ■ 


M 


Let  music  swell  the  breeze, 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 
Sweet  freedom's  song; 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake, 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake; 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break, 
The  sound  prolong. 


Our  fathers'  God,  to  Thee, 

Author  of  liberty, 

To  Thee  we  sing; 

Long  may  our  land  be  bright 

With  freedom's  holy  light , 

Protect  us  by  Thy  might, 

Great  God,  our  King. 


50.  How  should  I  your  true  love  know? 

WILLIAM   SHAKESPEARE     CLNv^ 


51 


Voices 


Piano 


t 


Slowly 

mp 


English  Folk-song- 


^ 


£ 


É 


£ 


m 


ï 


î 


I 


f 


1. How  should  I    your        true  love  know  From   an-oth-er         one? 

2.  He    is      dead  and        gone,  la-  dy,  He     is  dead  and      gone; 


Ï 


i 


S 


mp 


4     a 


wm 


•       ÉÊ 


i 


r^cr  » 


I 


^ioco  rîï 


^ 


^^ 


^ 


By      his  cock  -   le hat     and    staff 

At      his  head      a grass  green  turf, 


mm 


And     his san  -  dal 

At      his heels      a 

i>oco  rit. 


shoon. 
stone. 


i 


£^E 


!  r   jjij- 


==T 


n 


r_=3 


i^ 


^ 


m  r  r  u 


^^ 


^* 


<^>  yP 


^T^  ^3- 


£- 


JOHN  ERWIN 

With  spirit 
mf. 


51.  The  Bells 


French  Folk-song- 


Voices 


Pi! 


ji  j'Txyyir  r  u% 


1,  A-way    up       in   the     tower  Bells     ring     each      hour;  To  all  the  world  they 

2.  A  bell  rings  off  the   shore  Where     sea      waves   roar,    To  bid  all  ships  be- 


* 


poco  rit. 


rZ\ 


£ 


^^ 


say    The  time    of    day.  Ding  -   dong,  Ding  -    dong,        Is  the  church  bells  so-lemn  song. 

ware,  Sharp  rocks  are  there;  Ding  -   dong,  Ding  -    dong,    Goes  the  bell-buoy  all  day     long. 

^         _  _       j>oco  rit. ^ 


*/-r  u j  a 


i 


f 


rw 


Wf 


+- 


m 


/> 


i   '  ^lLj  1 


9 
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52.  The  Golden  Boat 


HOMER  H.   HARBOUR 


Voices 


Ph 


I 


Slowly 

mp 


German  Melody 


S 


*  p'  p  i  r 


j    n'  Mr 


^ 


l.Down  the        riv     -       er 

2.  Not       a        mast  or 

3.  Now  1*11        tell  you 


swift  .  ly       sail     -      ing         Comes  a 
sail       to        guide  it,  On      the 

that     my        riv      -       er  Was      the 


ÉI 


m 


p  g  p  p  i 


IS 


pp 


love        -  ly  gold  -    en        boat;  Light    it  drifts as    an  -  y 

yel         -  low  deck    are         seen;  'Tis        a  ship  of    ti  -  ny 

gut       -  ter-stream  that      rolled,  And      my         boat, a    leaf  of 
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53.  Cradle  Song 


Anonymous 


Voices 


Piano 


$ 


In  moderate  time 
p  


German  Folk-song 


^m 


P  IP  P  LfCJ 


1. Sleep,  ba  -  by,_  sleep. 
2. Sleep,  ba  -  by,_  sleep. 
3. Sleep,         ba    -     by,_       sleep. 


Thy         fa-ther     tends   the_ 

'Tis        heav-en      sends  us _ 

And       you  still    have     a 


t 


±3=1 


W 


fc=g=ic 


^ 


EC 


=&j= 


T 


=£^r 


n  f~i 


j>  rit.  ; 


i  p  m  p  \^m 


IT\ 


1 


p  p   If 


down  comes  all       the  fruit     for  thee, 

moon    she   tends  them       all       the  night, 
play   with      ba   -    by  in       the  dell. 


Sleep,  ba  -  by,  sleep. 
Sleep,  ba  -  by,  sleep. 
Sleep,  ba  -  by,        sleep. 
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54.  I  had  a  little  sail -boat 


John  irwin  La  Bergère 

With  spirit  French  Folk-song: 


Voices 


Piano< 


1. 1       had   a     lit-  tie    sail-boat; 
/. //       e'-tail    un'ber  -  gè-re 


Her  decks  were  new,and  all  paint-ed  blue;  I 
Et    ron,    ron,  ron,Pe-Ht     pa  -  ta-pon,Il 


mp         - 


^g 


* 


P 


mm 


i  ïrn 


p 


mm 


^m 


poco  ri 


b\>  JprpiJ.  j  gip  jir  jii  J  j^jp  ip  J|j 


h  jiiJ-Jj 


had  a  lit-tle  sail-boat,  And  saild  it     on  the 
é-tail  un'ber  -gè-re,  Qui  gar-dail ses  mou 


brook,  Tra -la,  And  sail'd  it    on  the  brook 
tons,  Ron,ron,Qui  gar-dail  ses  mou-tons 
poco  rit. 


m  gÉÉjp^ii  nfvjm 


si  j:  p 


^j= 


ÉÉ 


? 


P^P 


p^p 


ï^r 


Kn  ugly  frog  sat  staring, 

An  ugly  frog  that  was  on  a  log; 

An  ugly  frog  sat  staring, 

And  leaped  upon  the  deck, 

Tra  La, 

And  leaped  upon  the  deck. 

3 

My  ship  went  topsy-turvy; 

Her  sails  so  white  disappeared  from  sight; 

My  ship  went  topsy-turvy, 

Beneath  the  water  clear , 

Tra  la, 

Beneath  the  water  clear. 


El  le  fit  une  fromage, 

Et  ron,  ron,  ron,  petit  pa  tu  port, 

El  le  fit  une  fromage , 

Du  tait  de  ses  moutons, 

Ron,  ron, 

Du  lait  de  ses  moutons. 

3 
Le  chat  qui  la  regarde, 
Et  ron,  ron,  ron,  petit  patapon, 
Le  chat  qui  la  regarde 
D'un  petit  air  fripon, 
Ron,  ron, 
D'un  petit  air  fripon. 

4 
Si  tu  mets  y  la  patte, 
Et  ron,  ron,  ron,  petit  patapon, 
Si  tu  mets  y  ta  patte, 
Tu  auras  du  bâton, 
Ron,  ron, 
Tu  auras  du  bâton. 

S 
Il  n'y  mit  pas  la  patte, 
Et  ron,  ron, ron, petit  patapon, 
Il  n'y  mit  pas  la  patte, 
Il  y  mit  le  menton, 
Ron,  ron, 
Il  y  mit  le  menton. 

6 
La  bergère  en  colère, 
Et  ron,  ron,  ron,  petit  patapon, 
La  bergère  en  colère, 
A  tue'  son  chaton, 
Ron,  ron, 
A  tue'  son  chaton. 


55.  The  Winds  and  the  Shadows 


55 


HOMER  H.  HARBOUR 

In  moderate  time 

mp 


Le  Petit  Chasseur 


Vo 


ices 


Piano 


j'^TTTHr 


Old  French  Song 


m 


l.On     a  sun- ny   day   in 

/.  //       e     -     tait     un     pe-tit 


t    V    P    p 


June,     I    have    watch'd  the  breez-es 
homm',    A     che    -     val     sur      un     bâ  - 


m 


r  Ji  *  i  Ji  *m 


ma 


1  J»  ji  .1 


play,    All      a 


gold-  en     af  -  ter 
al  -  lait     à        la 


noon,  Rac  -ing 
chas  s',  A       la 


with      the    shad-ows 
chass'  aux  xhan  -  ne  - 


m  n  inii 


m 


^^ 


m 


pi  j»  j>  ji  ji  i  j>  j>  ji  ju  r 


/oco  rit. 


h  I  i  I  i  J> 


P^Ê 


gray,  A- fly -ing,      fly- ing  far    a   -     way,    A -fly-ing, 
tons,  Et    ti    ton       tain    et     ti   ton       tain',    et    ti    ton 


m  n  n 


^^ 


m 


f 


fly  -  ing  far      a  -      way. 

tain'   Et     ti      ton        ton! 
poco  rit. 


PPP? 


?  '  r 


mi 


p 


f^3^ 


E 
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Over  wood  and  over  hill 

Sliding  swift  the  shadows  go, 
Over  church  and  farm  and  mill, 
When  the  merry  breezes  blow, 
A-gliding,  gliding  on  below, 
A-gliding,  gliding  on  below. 
3 
But  the  breezes  stop  their  play, 

In  the  golden  sunset  light. 
And  the  shadows  creep  away 
In  the  forest  out  of  sight, 

A-sleeping,  sleeping  through  the  night, 
A-sleeping,  sleeping  through  the  night. 


//  s'en  allait  a  la  chasse 
A  la  chass'  aux  t'hannetons; 
Quand  il  fui  sur  la  montagn', 
Il  partit  un  coup  d'eannon. 

Et  ti  ton  tain',    etc. 
3 
Quand  il  fut  sur  la  montagn', 
Il  partit  un  coup  d  eau  non; 
Il  en  eut  si  peur  d  ment, 
Qu'il  tomba  sur  ses  talons, 

Et  ti  ton  tain',   etc . 
4 
Il  en  eut  si  peur  d'mêm] 
Qu'il  tomba  sur  ses  talons; 
Touts  les  dames  du  village 
Lui  portèrent  des  bonbons. 

Et  ti  ton  tain',  etc. 
5 
Touts  les  dames  du  village 
Lui  portèrent  des  bonbons. 
Je  vous  remerci'  mesdam's, 
De  vous  et  de  vos  bonbons. 

Et  ti  ton  tain',  etc. 
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56.  Cock-a-doodle-doo! 


Anonymous 


Voict 


Piano 


Gaily 


Eng-lish  Folk-song- 


fy  i  j)  J>  j  g  |É   J»  i  j  j  J^  J»  i  J.    | 


1.  Cock  -  a  -  doo-dle 

2.  Cock  -  a  -  doo-dle 

3.  Cock  -  a  -  doo-dle 


!'  un 
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dool        My         dame  has  lost      her        shoe,        My 
dool    What  is     my  dame     to  do?     Till 

dool       My        dame  has  found  her        shoe,      And 
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mas-ters  lost    his 
mas-ter's  found  his 
mas-ter's  found  his 


fid-dling  stick,  And       doesn't  know  what    to  do.      And 

fid-dling  stick  She'll     dance  with-  out    her  shoe.    She'll 

fid-dling  stick, Sing        doo  -    die   -  doo-dle      -    «dool      Sing 


• 


t.h    -h   ^  ji   I  J.    ■!> 


^ 


p    p    p 


doesn't  know  what  to 
dance  with  -  out  her 
doo  -    die  -    doo  -  die 


do, 


And 


doesnt  know  what    to 


shoe,     Shell       dance  with  -   out     her 


doo;      Sing 


doo  -    die  -    doo  -  die 


do;  My 

shoe;       Till 
doo;       And 
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mas-ters  lost  his 
mas-ter's  found  his 
mas-ter's    found     his 


fid-dling     stick,  And          doesnt  know  what  to  do. 

fid-dling    stick,  She'll       dance  with- out      her  shoe, 

fid-dling     stick,  Sing           doo  -  die  -  doo  -  die  -      doo! 

fioco  rit. 


57.  The  Mail- box 


5T 


HOMER  H.  HARBOUR 


Voices 


Piano 


German  Folk-song" 
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Moderately  fast 
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l.The  let  -  ters  come    all 

2. All  in       the     dark    they 

3.  To  coun-tries    far         a 


Ê 


^ 


day         to       the  mail   -  box 

lie        for       an  hour        or 

way      shall  these  let  -   ters 
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PP 
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bright,     Like        pi-geons     to      the       house  where   they       sleep     at  night. 

more,  Un    -   til     the    post-man      comes     to        un    -     lock     the  door; 

go;         Here's     one  must    take     a  jour-  ney       to  Mex   -    i       -       co; 


4"  P'   p  f  P    I P  p  J     I P"  P  p  P    I  F 
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Lift  th*J  lid  and 
Out  they  hur-  ry 
That     one  goes  to 


in   they    go,         Down     to    join  their     mates    be-low;Eacn 
in      a     flock;      Click    be-hindthem      goes    the   lock, And 
far    Ja-  pan,         This     one  goes    to  Hin  -   du-stan;   To 


«É 


&^ 
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one     goes     tum-bling 
now   they're    off       on 
Par  -    is        and       to 


in  and       is 

tra   -   vels     the 

Rome     and       to 
t>oco  rit 


lost         to 

wide     world 

To    -     ki 


sight. 
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58.  Evening  on  the  River 


RICHARD  COMPTON 


Slowly 
P 


Voices 


Piano 


^m 


l.The_ 

2.  Far. 

3.  The. 
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German  Folk-song' 
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ri       -       ver 
down  in 

bright        clouds 


is 

the 

are 


clear 
wa 
fad 


as   glass, 
ters  clear 
ing  now, 
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Just 
See 
Night 


be  -fore 
the  clouds 
is    fact 


sun 
sail 
com 


set  As      we        loos     -       en  Our 

ing;       Some  are       crim     -      son  And 

ing;  In      the       dark    -      ness  Be 


v    i   f    r   }   ? 


. .  js  r. 
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row     -       boat 
ro        -         sy, 
neath  us 


And  drift 

Some        flam 

There        gleams 

poco  rit. 


a  -  l&ng 
ing  with 
a       bright 


shore . 
gold, 
star. 
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59.  The  Old  Woman  and  the  Peddler 


Anonymous 


English  Folk-song 


Voices 


Piano 


^5 


With  spirit 
mS 
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1. There    was  an  old      wo -man,  as  I ve  heard  tell,         Fal,    lal, 

2. There       came   by   a    ped-dler  whose    name  was  Stout ,       Fal,    lal, 
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lal    lal    lal   lal     la! 
lal    lal     lal  lal    lal 


She went     to   mar-ket  her         eggs   for    to   sell, 

He cut    her    pet  -   ti -coat s      round   a     -      bout, 
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Fal,  lal, 
Fal,  lal, 


lal  lal  lal  lal   lal 
lal  lal  lal  lal   lal 


She  went    to  mar   -   ket      as       Ive  heard  say, 
He    cut    her  pet-ti-coats    up        to     her    knees, 
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Also  published  for  Women's  Voices  (3-  part) 


Copyright  1921  by  E.C.Schirmer  Music  Co. 
For  all  Countries 
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Fal,     lal,  lal  lal  lal  lal    lal  She fell     a-sleep      on     the 

Fal,     lal,  lal  lal  lal  lal    la!         Which  made    the    old wo.  man      to 


pj  r   ii  il 


pnco  rit. 
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Kings  high     -       way, 
shiv  -  er     and  sneeze, 


Fal, 
Fal, 


lal, 
lal, 
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«A=F 
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lal        lal       lal       lal 
lal        lal       lal       lal 
poco  rit. 
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When  this  little  woman  did  first  awake, 

Fal  lal,  etc. 
She  began  to  shiver  and  began  to  shake  ; 

Fal    lal,  etc. 
She  began  to  wonder,  she  began  to  cry, 

Fal   lal,  etc. 
'Oh,  deary  me,  this  can  never  be  II" 

Fal   lal,  etc. 

4 
'But  if  it  be  I,  as  I  hope  it  be, 

Fal    lal,  etc. 
I've  a  doggie  at  home  that  I  m  sure  knows  me. 

Fal    lal,  etc. 
And  if  it  be  I,  he  will  wag  his  tail, 

Fal    lal,  etc. 
And  if  it's  not  I,  he  will  bark  and  wail!' 

Fal    lal,  etc. 

5 
Home  went   the  old  woman  all  in  the  dark, 

Fal    lal, etc. 
Then  up  got  her  dog  and  began  to  bark, 

Fal   lal,  etc. 
He  began  to  bark;  she  began  to  cry. 

Fal    lal,  etc. 
'Deary  me,  dear!  this  is  none  of  I  !  " 

Fal    lal,  etc. 
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60.  If  I  were  an  Elfin 


HOMER  H.  HARBOUR 


Bohemian  Folk-song- 


Voices 


Piano 
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* 


Fast 
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1.  If  I  were  a  ti  -  ny  elf  -  in, 
2. There  I'd  watch  from  out  my  win-dow 
3.  Safe   from   gi  -    ant  toad  and  spar- row 


Just       as         high 

Bum-  ble  -    bees 

I        should   keep 


i 


*A 


m 


mPy L, 


rit. 


£ 


£ 


* 


As      a      fly,  I    should  creep  in  -  to       a     flow-er        There      to       lie. 

In     the  breeze,    Buzz-ing       by       a-mong    the  grass-es        Tall        as     trees. 
Hid- den  deep,        Till    the       sum-mer  wind  would  rock  me       Fast        a-   sleep. 


62 


HOMER  H.  HARBOUR 


61.  The  Cuckoo 


German  Folk-  song 


Moderately  fast 
mj> 


Voices 


Piano 


l.The 
2.  The 
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cuck    -     oo         is  a  sau     -      cy      bird,      and 

rob    -      in        and         the  o     -       ri   -    ole         oft 
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will  not  hold   her 
scold  her  to   her 


tongue  ; . 
face  ; 


The       cuck  -  oo    is       a         gad  -  a-bout,  and 
They     tell   her  faults  to        all     thewood,and 
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cares  not  for       her  young; 

pub-lish  her      dis    -     grace; 


She      quar-rels  long  and        nois  -  i    -    ly,  And 
Yet        not      a      sin-gle         wit    cares  she, But 
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chat  -  ters  out        in  ev  -  'ry   tree,  Cuck 

chir-rups   at       them       sau-    cfc  -  ly,    Cuck 


i*!  u  m  n  i 


oo!  Cuck-ool    Cuck    -    ool 

ool  Cuck-ool   Cuck    -    oo! 
poco  rit. 
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62.  The  Lamps  of  Night 


HOMER  H.  HARBOUR 


English  Melody 


Slowly 


Voi 


Piano 


^* 
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l.When_  eve  -  ning   comes,  and     its 

2.  And one       by       one        in      the 

3.  And o  -    ver- head       in      the 


grow  -  ing      dark,    I 

build -ings    high     The 

qui   -    et        skies,  The 


P 


r  f   r  f 


watch    from    out       my  room, 

win  -  dows  blaze  with  light, 

stars      be  -  gin       to  show, 


Like chains    of      gold  -  en 

Un         -  til       like     tow  -  ers 

The lamps    of       God    that 


I 


poco  rit. 
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beads        a     -     far,         The 

fill'd      with      gold          They- 
He         has        set  To 


street     lamps  light  the                  gloom, 

stand      here  in  the                  night, 

light      His  world  be  -           low. 
poco  rit. 
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63.  The  Strawberry  Girl 


Anonymous 


Voices 


Old  English  Melody 


In  moderate  time 

mp 


l.Oh,  is  it        not         a 

2. To            sit      with  -    in         the. 
3.  I  sigh    when    first      I 


pleas  -  ant       thing     To 

deep, cool,   shade,    At 

see       the      leaves    Fall,_ 


p  J>     I    I     \ 


3L- 


p    I  F   p   I 


wan  -  der     thro'     the  woods? 

some    tall      ash  -  tree's        root; 
yel    -  low      on       the  plain; 


To  look     up   -   on         the. 

To  fill       my       lit    -     tie. 

And  all       the     win    -     ter. 


paint 

bas 

long- 


poco  rit. 


ed flow  rs,  And 

ket with       The 

I sing,"Sweet 


watch       the 

sweet       and 

Sum  -    mer,- 
poco  rit. 


op   -  ning 
scent   -  ed 
come        a 


buds, 
fruit, 
gain  I  ' 


64.  The  Old  Man 


Anonymous 


Voices 


Piano 


Fast 

P 


65 


Old  English   Melody 


ta  fl  p  mp 
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l.Wil  -  ly,Wil  -  ly,Will,        The 
2.Wil  -  ly,Wil  -  ly.Will,        The 


old  mans        com     -     ing; 

old  mans        com     -     ing; 
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Wil-  ly,Wil-ly,Will,  What  brings     he       here? 

Wil.  ly,Wil-ly,Will,  What  else      has        he? 


Wil-ly,Wil-ly,Will,    Nice 
Wil-ly,Wil.ly,Will,    Such 
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su    -    gar       can  -    dy,  Wil-ly,Wil-ly,Will,    For  you, my  lit-tle  dear, 

prêt-     ty       play  -  things,    Wil -ly,Wil-ly, Will,      A  pock-et  full  for  thee. 

poco  rit. 


Willy,  Willy,  Will, 

What  more  I  wonder? 

Willy,  Willy,  Will, 

A  good  stout  cane; 

Willy,  Willy,  Will, 

Some  little  boy's  been  crying, 

Willy,  Willy,  Will, 

He  d  best  not  cry  again. 


Willy, Willy,  Will, 

My  Will's  a  darling; 

Willy,  Willy,  Will, 

Ne'er  cries  he'll  find; 

Willy,  Willy,  Will, 

He'll  keep  his  caning, 

Willy,  Willy,Will, 

For  boys  who  will  not  mind. 
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65.  In  the  Firelight 


HOMER  H.  HARBOUR 


Voices 


Piano 


English  Folk-song- 
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In  moderate  time 
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1.  On win   -    ter nights     when 

2.  Then_        while      the old         folks 

3.  To see        bold—  knights  and 


storm    - 
tell 
drag     - 


tnp 


m  j 


y  winds  Are 
their  tales  And 
ons   there,  And 
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driv  -  ing    fast       the snow, 

sto  -  ries       of        the past, 

caves  and     cas  -  tles_  red. 


I 

To 
Un 


love  to      sit be 

look         for      pic     -      tures 
til  the     flames    have 
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fore  the     fire,     And 

in  the    flames  That 

all  died    down,  And 


hear  the    north -wind  blow, 

from  the    wood      leap  fast. 

I  must      go          to  bed. 

poco  rit. 
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66.  Robin- a -Thrush 


Anonymous 


Voi 


With  swinging  rhythm 


67 


English  Folk-song- 


m  \t  hthi  m  i  ■'  j.  j^ 


1.    O  Rob-  in  -    a -Thrush      he  mar-ried       a     wife,   With      a 

2. Her       cheese        when  made     was  put      on      the  shelf,  With       a 
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hop-pe-ty,mop-pe-ty     mow,  now;She      prov'd      to     be,    the         plague  of  his  lifeWith  a 
hop-pe-ty,mop-pe-ty    mow,  now;Andit  ney-er  was  turn'd  till  it   turn'd  of  it-self,  With  a 
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hig  jig    jig  -  ge-ty,       ruf  -  fe -ty  pet- ti- coat,    Rob -in- a-Thrush  cries  mow,      nowl 

hig  jig    jig-ge-ty,       ruf  -  fe-ty  pet  -  ti -coat ,    Rob -in- a-Thrush  cries  mow,      nowl 

poco  rit. 


3  4 

It  turned  and  turned  till  it  walked  on  the  floor,     It  walked  till  it  came  to  Banbury  Fair, 


With  a  hoppety,  moppety  mow,  now; 
It  stood  upon  legs  and  walked  to  the  door, 
With  a  hig  jig  jiggety,  ruffety  petticoat, 
Robin-a-Thrush  cries  mow,  now  I 


With  a  hoppety,  moppety  mow,  now; 
The  dame  followed  after  upon  a  grey  mare 
With  a  hig  jig  jiggety,  ruffety  petticoat, 
Robin-a-Thrush  cries  mow,  now  | 


This  song  it  was  made  for  gentlemen  , 
With  a  hoppety,  moppety  mow,  now; 
If  you  want  any  more  you  must  sing  it  again, 
With  a  hig  jig  jiggety,  ruffety  petticoat, 
Robin-a-Thrush  cries  mow,  nowl 
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67.  Echo  Song 


JOHN  IRWIN 


Voices 


Piano 


German  Folk- 


song- 
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With  spirit 
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l.Have      you  ev    -     er        heard       an 

2. Some  -  times       in         the      wood      the 
3.    In  an        emp  -    ty        house     are 


ech  - 
ech  - 
ech    - 


o  clear? 

oes  hide; 

oes  found, 
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Lis  -  ten     as      we    sing  and  you    shall  hear;       Heigh- o,  Heigh  -  o,  Heigh  -  ol 

Shout  and  they  shout  back  from         ev  -  'ry     side;         Hey-    o,   Hey  -    o,   Hey  -    o! 
Just  like   sol-  emn  voie -es  un  -  der  -ground;     Hoo  -loo,Hoo  -  loo,Hoo  -  loo  I 


Heigh-o,  Heigh  -   o,  Heigh  -    o!  Sing       with  good 

Hey  -    o,    Hey  -     o,     Hey  -     ol  Shout      far  and 

Hoo  -  loo,  Hoo  -  loo,  Hoo  -  loot         How       sad  they 

poco  rit. 
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sound  ! 
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68.  Where  are  you  going  to? 


Anonymous 


Voices 


Old  Song- 


With  swinging  rhythm 
tup 


j'O'-M^MM').      lr  PPÉÉÉ 


l.Where  are  you  go-ing  to,        my  prêt- ty  maid?         Where  are  you  go-ing  to, 
2.  May     I     gowith       you,      my  prêt- ty  maid?  May      I     gowith       you, 
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my  pret-ty  maid?  '    Im       go-ing  a-milk -ing,     Sir,"  she  said,  "Sir,"  she  said, 

my  pret-ty  maid?""You're  kind  -  ly  wel-come,    Sir,"  she  said,  "Sir,"  she  said, 
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'Sir,"    she  said,"Im  go  -  ing     a  -    milk 

"Sir,"    she  said, "You're        kind     -     ly       wel 


#» 


ing,         Sir,  she     said. 

come,       Sir,"  she     said. 

poco  rit. 


fe* 
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"What  is  your  fortune,  my  pretty  maid? 
What  is  your  fortune,  my  pretty  maid?" 
"My  face  is  my  fortune,  Sir,"  she  said, 
"Sir,' she  said, "Sir"  she  said, 
"My  face  is  my  fortune,  Sir," she  said. 


"Then  I  can't,  marry  you,  my  pretty  maid, 
Then  I  cant  marry  you,  my  pretty  maid!' 
"Nobody  asked  you, Sir," she  said, 
"Sir,"  she  said, "Sir," she  said, 
"Nobody  asked  you,  Sir," she  said. 
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69.  The  Apple-tree  House 


RICHARD  COMPTON 


German  Melody 


Voices 


Pis 
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Moderately  slow 
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l.Thcs  ap  -  pie -tree        is  cov-erd    with 

2.  We         make    be-lieve   we're  In-  dians      a 


blos-soms      of_ 
hid  -  in<        all. 
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pink,  With     the       branch -es      all       a 

day(  And    we  lie     there     on    our 


round    it      bent 
cush -  ions      of 
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down     to       the 
grass  soft      as 
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grass-tops;  Un  -  der  -  neath    it       we    have    made     us    our 
vel  -  vet;  Watch- ing    birds  that  come    to        see       us     in 
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Ap  -  pie-  tree 
Ap  -  pie-  tree 
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70.  Planting  a  Garden 


RICHARD  COMPTON 

With  swinging  rhythm 
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Flemish  Melody 
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rake        and 
sure        you 


shov  -    el       and 
cov  -    er      them 


wheel  -  bar  -  row 
all  ere        you 
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bring;  Let  s       plant     us       a 
go;     Now         rake     the     top 


gar-  den   this 
o  -  ver     and 


morn  -   ing       in 
leave     them      to 
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spring; 
grow. 
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Dig       lit  -    tie 
Shine, mer  -     ry 


trench- es,    pull 
sun  -  light,  and 


out       all        the  weeds; 

fall,     çen  -    tie  rainl 
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Pour       in       some 
Tend      to         my 
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wa    -   tei ,     then 
gar  -  den      till 
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drop        in       your  seeds. 

I        come       a       -  gain. 
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JOHN  IRWIN 


71.  On  a  Frosty  Morning 


With  spirit 
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French  Folk-song- 


Voices 
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1.  Pat-ter    go    the       nuts     on   a    frost-y        morn  -ing,  Fall-ing  from  the 
2.Mis-ter  Squir-rel      lives     in    a    hoi- low        ma- pie;  Win-dow  there  is 
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trees   to    the  ground   be 
none,  and  but  one     small 


low;  Here  s  Mis -ter 

door:  Time   aft  -  er 


Squir  -  rel,_     hop,      hop, 
time      fast—    home      he 


Pppi 


l,fP 


$ 


^m=4 


p^ 


f 


"/ 


mm 


W 


* 


***= 


S 


? 


* 


PP 


£ 


hopl  Pick- ing  them        up        as fast     they 

hops,  In  -   to    his         door      the nuts      he 


drop;    Pack  - ing  them   a  - 
drops;   Who     do    you    sup- 
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way  for  his  food    in         win-  ter,When  the  woods  and   fields  will  be  white  with      snow. 

pose   is     in-side   to        meet  him?Moth- er  Squir- rel      gray  and  her  chil  -  dren     four. 
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72.  Early  One  Morning 


Anonymous 


In  moderate  time 
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English  Folk-  song- 
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l.Ear  -  ly   one  morn  -   ing,  be   -    fore  ihe  sun  had  ris    -     en, 

2.  One     Au-tumn      aft  -  er-noon,just       as     the  sun  was  set   -    ting, 
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I  heard      a  blue  -  bird       in       the 

I  heard      a  blue -bird       on        a 


fields, 
tree 


gay  -    ly 
pipe      a 
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sing, 
song, 
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Slowly 
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73.  November 


Bohemian  Folk-song- 
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1.  Gone  are    the  swal-lows  from   field   and  hill;      Where  rob -ins  sang  all    the 
2.With-erd    and  gone  are     the       clo-vers  red;         Dai -sies  and  sun-flow-ers 
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Woods     are 
As   -    ters 


bare 
blue, 
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Ev    -    'ry  -   where; 
Pop    -   pies         too; 
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Loud    cries    the    blue  -  jay      be 
Soon     o'er      the    fields  win  -  ter 


hind  the      mill, 

winds     will      spread 


Where     the       dry 
Drifts     of       snow 
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Where     rob  -  ins    sang      all      the 
Dai  -  sies     and     sun  -  flow  -  ers 


dead     leaves   lie; 
High      and        low; 


trees      are       still, 
all         are       dead. 
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74.  The  Robin 


Anonymous 


Old  Song- 


In  moderate  time 
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1. There    came     to  my  win  -    dow  one 
2.  Her      wing»  she  was  spread-ing     to 


morn  -  ing     in    spring    A 
soar     far      a  -  way,    Then 
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sweet  lit  -tie    rob  -  in,  she,     came  there  to  sing;  The        tune  that  she  sang,  it  was 
rest- ing     a     mo-ment  seemd  sweet -ly    to  say,  "Oh,        hap-py,   how  hap- py   the 
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prêt  -  ti    -    er    far        Than  an  -    y        I    heard    on  the       flute  or  gui-tar. 

world  seems  to     be,       A     -       wake,  dear- est  child,  and  be        hap- py  with  me. 
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MAY  MORGAN 


75.  The  Chickadee 


Fast 
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German  Folk-song- 


Voices 
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1  .Trees  are  bare  ev  - 'ry- where,       Snows  are  deep  and      skies  are  gray; 

2.Jol-lychap  with    a    cap  Soft     as    vel-vet,    black  as  night; 
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Yet    one  bird 
He's     so    gay, 


may     be     heard 
Qua-ker     gray 


On     the   cold -est  day. 

Does    not    suit     bim        quite. 
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Ask  his  name  and        he'll    re- ply, 
Most    un- like  his  so-ber  coat 


Cock-ing    up        a  ro-  guish  eye, 

Is    his  bright  and        cheer-  y      note, 
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'Chick-  a  -  dee, 
"Chick- a  -  dee, 


Chick- a  -  dee, 
Chick -a  -  dee, 


Chick  -  a  -  dee- dee    -       dee. 
Chick- a-   dee  -  dee    -       deei 
poco  rit. 


76.  The  Holiday 


NATHAN  HASKELL  DOLE 
With  spirit 
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Old  French  Song- 


Voices 


Piano 
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1.  One  morn  -  ing  ear   -  ly,      f  ra-grant  was  the        air;     The  dew-drops 

2.Twas  per  -  feet        weath-er       for    an     out-ing      gay;     We  rode    to   - 
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pearl-y    Spar-kled  ev -Vy  -    where.      And  light  clouds    curl  -  y    Prom- is 'd 'twould  be 
geth  -  er      On  the  load  of  hay,  In  such  high        feath-er,  Sing-ing  all        the 
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The  pine  grove  shaded 
Rustic  seat  and  swings; 
The  small  boys  waded, 
Tried  their  swimming  wings; 
The  young  girls  aided 
With  the  picnic  things. 
Tra  la  la  la, 
Tra  la  la  la  la , 
Tra  la. 


And  then  day  ended 
With  the  homeward  ride; 
Our  voices  blended 
As  tne  sunset  died; 
The  full  moon  splendid 
All  things  glorified  . 
Tra  la  la  la, 
Tra  la  la  la  la, 
Tra  1  a . 
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77.  The  Farmer 
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Moderately  fast 
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French  Folk-song- 
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1.  The_ 
2.The_ 


farm-  er       on   the 
farm  -  er       on  the 


low -land     Ev-er 
low -land     Ev-er 


pac  -  es      to  and 
pac -  es      to  and 
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fro,  Sow-ing         bar  -  ley       in    the       spring-time,  Ev-er  hop  - ing      it  will 

fro,  Reap-ing        bar- ley       in   the         Au  -  tumn,Leav-ing      stacks  all      in     a 
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grow;  Sow-ing 

row;  Reap-ing 


bar  -  ley      as     he 
bar  -  ley      as    he 


pac  -  es  ,      In  the 
pac  -  e«  ,      In  the 


spring-time   of   the 
Au-tumn    of   the 
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year;      When  the     fruit  trees  are     in     blos-som,Sow-ing      bar -ley  far    and     near, 
year;      When  the    grain  is     ripe  and   gold -en,  Reap-ing      bar  -  ley  far   and     near. 
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78.  Lullaby 


RICHARD   COMPTON 

Slowly 
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Scotch  Folk-song- 
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1. Hush -a   -    by,  ba  -  by,    the         night  winds  are         sigh     - 

2. Warm  in     their        wool-ly     folds        lamb-kins  are  rest 
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Go        to      sleep, 
Soft       in       their 


go        to       sleep , 
sway  -  ing      beds 


crick  -  ets       are  cry 

wee     birds    are  nest 
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Sleep    till      the 
All        the     dark 


dew      on       the 
night     in       your 


grass-  es         is 
era  -    die        lie 
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Sleep   till       the 
Till      the     broad 


morn  -  ing      sun 
sun     thro'     the 


wak  -  ens      you  blink 

win  -  dow       is  stream 


ing. 
ing. 
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79.  The  Little  Ship 


Voices 


Piano 


With  swinging  rhythm 


English  Folk-  song" 
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1.  I  saw     a      ship         a 

2.The       four    and    twen  -  ty 


sail    -    ing,   A  -     sail-ing  on     the 
sail  -    ors  That     stood  be-tween  the 
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And,        oh,     it  was    all 
decks, Were      four  and  twen-ty 


lad     -      en  With       prêt  -  ty    things  for 
white  mice  With     chains   a  -  bout    their 
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thee  I There  were   corn-fits     in    the         cab  -      in,  And  ap-ples     in__  the 

necks; The  cap-tain  was    a  lit -tie  duck  With  a      pack-et      on his 
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hold,    And  the  spread-ing   sails  were  made   of  silk,  And  the  masts  were  made  of       gold. 

back,      And      when   the     ship   be  -  gan     tomove,The        cap- tain  cried,'Quack!Quackl" 
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HOMER  H.  HARBOUR 
Fast 


80.  The  Merry-go-round 

Dame  Tartine 

French  Folk-songf 


Voi 


Piano^ 
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1. Round      and  round      on    gal  -  lop  -  ing 

/.    //  e'    -       tait        un'    da  -  me     Tar 


hors    -  es,  Round    and 
ti    -     ne    Dans         un 


I 


S 


mfj. 

mm 


^ 


=j> 


j   j>  rr-j 


^ 


# 


t5 


I 


à 


I 


éi 


É 


P    P.     P    P 


MM 


round    on    bil  -    ly    goats       white, 
beau      pa- /a is      de  beurr'     frais, 


Boys        and  girls,    are    hap  -  pi  -  ly 

Les  mu    -    ra ill's       e  -  taient  de     /*-- 
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rid  -  ing, Laugh  -  ing  loud   with  mer-  ry      de    -      light,       With    mu  -  si  -  cal 


Sa  cham-bre    a  cou  - 


sound  The  mer  -  ry  -  go   -  round,The  mer-ry  -  go-    round  iswhirl-ing    a   -     round. 
cher     E-tait        d'e'-chau  -  dés    Son  lit     de    bis   -    cuit  Cest fort  bon    la        nuit. 

\poco  rit.  _ 
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Side  by  side  go  lions  and  tigers, 

Tall  giraffes  and  long-legged  cranes, 

Every  one  is  wearing  a  saddle; 

Every  one  has  beautiful  reins. 

With  musical  sound  the  merry-go-round, 
The  merry-go-round  is  whirling  around. 
3 

We  can  choose  whichever  we  want  to, 

When  our  turn  for  riding  is  here; 

I  think  I  shall  go  où  a  tiger; 

Don't  you  want  to  go  on  a  deer? 

With  musical  sound  the  merry-go-round, 
The  merry-go-round  is  whirling. 


Quand  ell'  s'en  allait  à  la  ville, 
Elle  avait  un  petit  bonnet; 
Les  rubans  étaient  de  pastille, 
Et  le  fond  de  bon  raisiné; 
Sa  petit'  carriole 
Etait  d'croquignole; 
Ses  petits  chevaux 
Etaient  d pâtes  chauds. 
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81.  Old  King  Cole 


Voices 
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With  spirit 
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Old  Song- 
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Old  King  Cole  was  a        mer-ry      old soul,  And  a 


PP 


mer-ry  old  soul  was 
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he;       And  he  calld  for  his  pipe,  And  he  call'd  for  his  bowl, And  he  call'd  for  his   fid-dlers 


a  tempo 
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three. 


Ev  - 'ry    fid-dler      had  a  fid-die  fine,     A      ver- y     fine  fid-die  had 
a  tempo 


m 


mi 


•=■-# 


f 


S 


*P£ 


^oco  r»Y. 


^  f  'jirLrr  p  Mrt;J  p  pg  J  jJJijij-    m 


# 


he;        Then  twee-dle-dee  went  the  fid-dlers  three,  And  so  mer-ry   we     will      be. 
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82.  Butterflies 

Girofle,  girof la 


NATHAN  HASKELL  DOLE 


French  Folk- song" 


Voices 


Pu 


Moderately  fast 
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l.What  prêt  -    ty       wings     you 

/.  Que  t'as         de        bel  -     les 


flut   -    ter,      But    -    ter 
fil   -     les,         Gi    -    ro 
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flies ,        But 
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flies  ! 
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Please 


take 
t'as 


me 


up 
bel 


there 
les 
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with    you,  Let     me  with        you 

fil-  les,    L'a- mour  m'y        comp 


risel    What 
tra.       Que 
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with     you 
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CHORUS 

tufa  tempo 


tint  a  tempo 
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Ay,  prêt  -  ty    wings     we         flut-ter,  But  -  ter  .     flies,    But-ter    -     flieslYou 

Ell's  sont  bell's    et      gen  -      til  -  les,    Gi  -  ro     -     fie,        Gi  -  ro    -     fia!  Ell's 
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have     no  wings    to        float  on,  No, you        can  -  not  rise!  Ay, 

sont  bells  et     gen   -    til -les,  L'a-mour      m'y     comp   -    t'ra! Ells 


can -not  rise! 

m'y  comp  -  t'ra! 
poco  rit. 


(Solo)   ||:  What  lovely  things  you  look  at, 
Butterflies,  Butterflies! 
Bright  flowers  and  trees  you  look  at 
When  you  sail  the  skies.  :|| 
(Chorus) U :  Ay,  lovely  things  we  look  at, 
Butterflies,  Butterflies, 
Yet  you  see  more  than  we  see 
You  have  bigger  eyes!  :|| 


(Solo)    ||:  Donne-moi-t'en  donc  une, 
Girofle',  girofla  : 
Donne-moi- t'en  une, 
L'amour  m'y  compt  ra.  :|| 

(Cboeur)||:  Pas  seul'ment  la  queue  dune, 
Girofle',  Girofla: 
Pas  seulment  la  queue  dune, 
L'amour  my  compt'ra.  :|| 
3 
(Solo)     ||: f'irai  au  bois  seulette, 
Girofle,  girofla  ; 
j'irai  au  bois  seulette, 
L'amour  m'y  compt'ra.  :|| 

(Choeur)  \\' Si  le  roi  ty  rencontre? 
Girofle',  girofla  : 
Si  le  roi  t'y  rencontre? 
L'amour  m'y  compt  ra .  :|| 
4 
(Solo)    II*,  j'iui  frai  trois  révérences, 
Girofle,  girofla  : 
J  lui  frai  trois  révérences , 
L  amour  my  compt  ra.  :|| 

(Choeur)  \\:Si  le  diabl' t'y  rencontre? 
Girofle,  girofla  : 
Si  le  diabl'  t'y  rencontre? 
L'amour  my  compt  ra  .  :|| 
(Solo)   \\:  Je  lui  ferai  les  cornes 
Girofle, girofla  : 
Je  lui  ferai  les  cornes, 
L'amour  m'y  compt'ra.   :|| 
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83.  Ladybird 


Voices 


* 


Slowly 
p 


85 


German  Folk-song" 


± 


^S 


■m — «r 
l.Sweet  lit -tie 

2.  Poor  lit -tie 

3.  Dear  lit -tie 


■Mi  J-     J^ 


£ 


P   p  P 


la 
la 
la 


dy-bird,rest 
dy-bird,  fly 
dy-bird,pray 


a-  while, 
a  -  way, 
re  -  turn 


Come  rest     a  - 

Thy  home  s  on 

To     me  once 


o 


HP 


p 


s 


^e 


^^ 
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Si 
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«-1-» 


while  up  -  on  my  hand,  And  naught  shall  there  af 
fire,—  they  chil-dren  all_  In  pit  -  eous  tones  are 
more,        to    me  once      more;    The  sky       is     bright      a 


fright  theel  111  treat  thee 

cry  -  ing;  The  cru- el 

bove    thee;  Thy  house  is 


m 


s 


mm 


p=p=p 


ê 


well  and  set 

spi    -      der   lin    - 
safe,       thy  chil   - 


thee  free , 
gers  here, 
dren     well. 


If thy  bright  wings  thou  It  spread  for 

Fly,        fly  a  -  way       or     much      I 

So_       thou  canst  all      thy     fears  dis- 


i 


m 


m 
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me; 
fear 
pel; 


Those     wings,— 

Thou'lt  find, 

And      dear-  ly, 


Î'  Lexjt  inli 


WW1 


those    love  -  ly    wings  de -light    me. 

thou'lt  find     thy  chil    -  dren    dy-ing. 

and        dear  -  ly    do  I      love  thee. 
^<7£tk  rit.     .  ^- 
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W 

vy 


86 


84.  The  Swallows 


Le  furet  du  bois  joli 


HOMER  H.  HARBOUR 


Old  French  Song 


Voices 


Piano 


Fast 

mp 


ti"^  p    t 


m 


É 


PP 


^fe^ 


l.The  swalrlows       fly       in     the  sky,  When  the 

/.  //  court,  it         court,    le     fu    -     ret,       Le    fu 


m 


sum-mer  sun      is 
ret     du  bois,  mes 


t 


E 


É 


É  M  »    l 


I 


P=Ê 


@ 


P¥ 


high;  The    swal-lows         fly        o'er     the 
dams;    Il    court,  il  court,     le      fu 


trees,  Rac  -  ing 
rett       Le      fu 


chas-ing  with    the 
ret      du  bois     jo 


^H 


i 
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e 
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f 
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p  p  i  JS|  I  a  (^ 
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breeie.      Swing-ing 
li.  Il        a 

-p   '  p   ' 


high  and  swing-ing 
pas  -  se'   par     i 


w» 

F  ■>  P 


low,      In  great 
ci;        Le     fu 

r  f  , 


cir-cles    round  they 
a»/     </«     bois,    mes 
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go;     Swing-ing 
dams.      II        a 


high  and  swing-ing 
pas  -   se     Par      i 


low,       In    great 
ci,        Le     fu 


cir  -  clés  round  they 
ret       du     bois      jo   - 


If    i'  F    P    i  r    ?   p    i  J    r  p    i  J'  J>  ^^ 


go.  The    swal-lows         fly  in      the  sky,  When   the  sum-mer     sun       is 

It.      II     court,    il  court,     le      fu    -      ret,        te     J'u     -      ret      du    bois,    mes 


poco  rit. 


I  P  Jip  p  ir  pp  i  J   p  p  iJ>  |  j  p  i  |'~|H 


high ;The  swal-lows    fly     o'er  the      trees,  Rac-ing,    chas-ing  with  the 

dam's;  It  court,  it        court,  le  fu    -     ret,      le    fu    -    ret      du  bois  jo 

poco  rit. 


breeze. 


The  swallows  fly  swift  and  high, 

Darting  after  moth  or  fly; 
The  swallows  fly  here  and  there, 

Sailing,  circling  everywhere. 
Dropping  down  a  drink  to  take, 
Ripples  in  the  pond  they  make; 
The  swallows  fly  swift  and  high, 

Darting  after  moth  or  fly; 
The  swallows  fly  here  and  there, 

Sailing,  circling  everywhere. 
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85.  The  Old  Folks  at  Home 


Words  adapted  from 
STEPHEN  FOSTER 

In  moderate  time 
j> 


STEPHEN  FOSTER 


Voices 


Piano 


I 


S 


*: 


HZ 


i)  .h  J>  i 


Ê 


l.Way 

2.  All 

3.  One 


down    up  -  on  the 
'round  the  lit  -tie 
lit  -    tie  hut 


Swa-nee     riv  -  er,  Far, 

farm     I     wan-der'd       When 

a  -   mong  the  bush-  es,  One 


far      a   • 
I    was 
that     I 


^WB 


I 


^^~ 


r 


T 


fct 


TTT- 
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1C 
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r 


r 


^ 


i 


% 


h_hj)..j» 


* 


^^ 


way, 

young, 

love, 


There  s        where  my  heart    is  turn  -  ing      ev    - 

Then  man  -   y    hap  -  py         days      I      squan- 

Still  sad-  ly     to      my        mem-'ry     rush   ■ 


er, 

der'd, 

es, 


&b 


ft~t 


^m 


m 


w 


T 


r 
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poco  rit. 
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mp  a  tempo 


r>  i\  I  J»  I 
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There's  where  the    old  folks  stay. 

Man   -     y       the  songs  I  sung. 

No      mat-  ter  where  I  rove. 

poco  rit. 


All  up  and  down  the 

When  I    was  play- ing 

When  shall    I     see   the 

a  tempo 


89 


* 


mm 


whole     ere    -      a   -  tion, 
with       my       broth-  er, 
bees        a   -     hum-ming, 


♦ 


& 


IE 


Sad  -  ly  I 

Hap         -  py      was 

All  'round   the 


roam, 

I, 

comb? 


m 


m 


r 


T~r- 


r 


z 


'"^  r 


L-f 


^^ 
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IP 


rit. 
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'  I\  35  =5 
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Still    long-ing   for    the      old  plan- ta- tion,        And    for   the  old   folks  at    home. 

Oh,  take  me     to     my    kind  old  moth-er,         There  let  me  live  and  diel 

When  shall  I   hear  the-     ban- jo  tum-ming,     Down   in  my  good  old  home? 


^'■i.i   Jj    J 


ft"M,        J- 

>».'J.!^J 


i 


fet 


rit. 


j  n  j.  j 
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P^ 


rr 
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pi 


;fc 
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„  wc-  a  tempo 


it  r    c  r   J   I 1=^ 
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All         the  world  is 
a  tempo 


sad       anddrear-y,  Ev-'ry-where     I  roam, 


i — I w 


w? 


É 


ni/> 


rit. 
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wmm 


$ 


*-è 


♦^ 0>      '     fc). 


Oh,     how  my  heart  grows  sad  and  wea-ry,         Far  from  the  old  folks   at       home. 

rit. 
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86.  Oh,  come,  all  ye  faithful 

Adeste     fidèles 


Tianslated  by 
F.  OAKELEY 


JOHN   READING 


Voi 


Pianc 


I 


a 


With  dignity 


mm  i.i 


3m 


p 


Oh,        come,     all         ye  faith  -  ful, 

A      -      des    -      te,       fi      -      de   -     les, 


% 


Éfcï 


y  <?  ■ 


«s 


mê^ 


Joy  -  ful      and     tri  - 

Lae  -   ti       tri  -    um 


ÉHHÉ 


F* 


J      3      J=" 


Pi      l1    »' 


i 


*= 


um  -     phant,     Oh,  come 

phan    -    tes ,        Ve        •         ni 


^m 


ye,        oh, 

te,        Ve 


mi 


ye 


to 

2» 


r 


93i* 


*fa=± 


é 
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^ 
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Beth 


% 


**: 


le     - 
/^     - 


hein; 


Come       and      be       -       hold  Him, 

Na    -    turn       vi  de  te 


M 


m 
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«É 


o      — +* 
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~M 
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* 


«it 


Eli 


P 


-tf 
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Born       the      King        of  An    -   gels;       Oh, 

Re    -  gem        An    -    ge      -         lo    -       rum;       Ve 


come,    let  us  a 

ni    -te,  a      -     do 


m  i  a  i 


i 


mt 


"if. 


W 


ê 


mf 


f 


m 


mm 


Him,      Oh, 
mus,        Ve 


come ,     let 
ni    -      te. 


us 
a 


a 
do 


dore  Him,       Oh, 

re     -     mus,         Ve     - 


$ 


">f 


% 


4L 


f 


rit. 


É 


m. 


r> 


I 


Ê 
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come    let        us  a     -       dore  Him,     Our 

ni    -te        a    -      do    -        re         -  mus, 


! J 


i 


God. 

Do 

rit. 


and 
mi 


i 


ii 


King. 
num. 


3 


~9f 


m£ 


# — p- 


1     P0«|      J 


Sing,  choir  of  Angels, 

Sing  in  exultation, 

Sing,  all  ye  citizens  of  Heaven  above; 

Glory  to  God 

In  the  highest , 

Oh,come,let  us  adore  him,  etc. 

3 
Yea,  Lord,  we  greet  Thee, 
Born  this  happy  morning, 
Jesus, to  Thee  be  glory  given, 
Word  of  the  Father, 
Now  in  flesh  appearing, 
Oh,  come,  let  us  adore  Him  ,  etc. 


Cantet  nunc  lo 

Chorus  Angelorum 

Cantet  nunc  aula  coelestium 

Gloria  in  excelsis  Deo 

Venite  adoremus,  etc. 

3 
Ergo  qui  natus, 
Die  hodierna, 
JesUjtibi  sit  gloria, 
Patris  aeterni 
Ve^bum  caro  factum. 
Venite  adoremus, etc . 
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87.  The  First  Noel 

Carol 


Voi< 


Piano 


With  spirit 


Traditional  Melody 


(Solo) 


mp\aoio)  ■  - 


if-»- 


a 


r  i-Lr  r 


l.The     first — No  -  el      the     An-gel  did    say,Was  to  cer-tainpoorshep-herds  in 
2. They  look  -  ed       up    and     saw     a    star  Shin-ing  in the      East, be- 


m 


mm 


i 


TZJ—r 


& 


7 — r 


♦ 


mp 


cfif-rr  i  ^r-r^^ 


3 


fields  as  they  lay;  In       fields  where  they  lay  keep-ing  their  sheep  On  a  cold  win-ter's  night  that 
yond  them  far,  And    to the  earth  it         gave  great  light,  And     so    it  con-  tin-ued both 


poco  rit. 


• 


(Chorus) 
a  tempo 


rit. 
S 


p 


^m 


p& 


w  ,  .    .  .      No  -  el , No  -  el ,  No  -  el,      No  -  el ,    Born  is  the  king  of      Is  -  ra  -  el . 

day  and  night.  '  *  *  rit 

poco  rit.  a  tempo 


And  by  th.:  light  of  that  same  star, 
Three  Wisemen  came  from  country  far, 
To  seek  for  a  King  was  their  intent, 
And  to  follow  the  Star  wherever  it  went. 

4 
This  Star  drew  nigh  to  the  northwest, 
Oer  Bethlehem  it  took  its  rest, 
And  there  it  did  both  stop  and  stay, 
Right  over  the  place  where  Jesus  lay. 


Then  entered  in  those  Wisemen  three, 
Fell  reverently  upon  their  knee, 
And  offered  there  in  his  presence, 
Their  gold,  and  myrrh,  and  frank  incense. 

6 
Then  let  us  all  with  one   accord, 
Sing  praises  to  our  Heavenly  Lord  , 
That  hath  made  Heav'n  and  Earth  of  nought, 
And  with  His  blood  mankind  hath  bought. 


rw£kwckQ_  rxvjkjxvjov^^ 


A  69; 


88.  What  Child  is  This? 
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Anonymous      V  ^v^vjjxvCtv 

Slowly 
it- 


Carol 


OU-  ry^oSo^^j^^SLsK^TU-^0      °ld  En&lish  Melody 


Voi 


Piano 


i 


^^5 


it 


J  pup  m 


^^ 


s 
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l.What  Child    is    this_  who,     laid    to        rest, On     Ma-  ry's  lap is 

2.   So   bring  Him  in  -  cense,  gold   and  myrrh, Come  peas-ant, king—   to 


C>* 


sleep    -      ing?Whom  an-gels  greet  with    an-thems  sweet, While  shep-herds  watch  are 
own  him;  The  King  of  Kings     sal-  va-tion  brings;Let        lov  -  ing       hearts    en-,   ■  ■ 


i 


keep-ing?    This,    this      is    Christ  the    King,Whom  shep-herds  guard, and       an- gels  sing: 
throne  Him.  Raise,  raise  the    song     on    high;  The     Vir  -  gin     sings   her      lui-  la-by: 


¥m 


m  i  f 


j  U  \HQ 
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rut- 
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t  v  r  p 


Pf## 


^m 
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I 
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Haste,    haste     to      bring  him     laud, The  Babe,_the      Son of  Ma  -     ry. 

Joy,       joy,      for     Christ   is       born,_The         Babe,_the      Son of         Ma   -    ry. 

poco  rit. 
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JOHN  IRWIN 


Voices 


Piano 


89.  Happy  New  Year! 

Semons  la  salade 


With  spirit 
mf, 


pÉÉ  J  \i>TTfTr  r  1 1  , 


French  Folk-song' 

mf 


l.To    all  peo-ple      in    the      world  this 

1.  Se-mons,        se-mons    la    sa  la    - 


day 
de, 


m 


a 


^ 


mf_ 


m  i  r 


^ — » 


i^ 


Ég 
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New  Year's 
is     jar  - 


É=É 


IMI 


£ 


./_ 


P     P     F    P 


greet  -  ings     we    send  on      their  way, 

<//  -  nier     est     ma  la  de, 


% 


$£ 


New    Year,         New    Year, 
Se  -  nions,  Se  -  nions, 


« 


S 


éÉ 


'k~\ i 


3i=F 


A  »■*   P  T    P      P     IP 


/oco  n7. 
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P    PP     P 


h-T-î 


Wish  you  hap-  py       New  Year!   Here     at        home,  or  liv  -  ing      far     a    -     way. 

Dans  huit  jours  ell'      pou  -  se    -     ra,  Dans     trois    se-muins  on        la   ver    -     ra. 

poco  rit. 
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M  J~ïl 
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Sailors  sailing  in  their  ships  at  sea, 
Soldiers  all  wherever  you  may  be, 
New  Year,  New  Year, 
Wish  you  happy  New  Year  I 
May  your  New  Year  very  joyful  bel 
3 
Miners  digging  underneath  the  ground, 
Workmen  toiling  where  the  wheels  turn  round, 
New  Year,  New  Year, 
Wish  you  happy  New  Year  1 
Ev'rybody,  all  the  world  around. 


Coupons,  coupons  la  salade, 
Le  jardinier  est  malade, 

Coupons,  coupons , 

Filles  et  vaillants  picards, 
Duns  trois  semain's  il  s  ra  trop  tard. 

3 
Mangeons,  mangeons  la  salade, 
La  jardinière  est  malade, 

Mangeons,  mangeons, 

Et  les  grands  et  les  petit 
Mangeons  a  notre  appétit. 
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90.  St.  Valentine's  Day 

Le  Roi  d'Yvetot 

RICHARD   COMPTON  French  Folk-song- 

With  spirit 


Voices 


Piano 


I 


* 


mp 
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l.A 


l 


*3e 


-a— jS 


mj» 


§s 


ft 
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fc 


3E 
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the       win 
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roi 


hap   - 

rf'r  - 


py       days     Conies 
ve    -    tot        Peu 
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FT 
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a  -     ry,When     old      and  young  send         val   -    en-  tines    To 
toi  -  re:    Se         le  -  vont  tard,     se  con-  chant  tôt     Dor 


one       in    Feb  -    ru 

con  -    nu  dans    I  his 


iWF? 
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TT 
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r~i 
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Pi 
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mf 


fe^5 
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make      each    oth    -      er 
want     fort     bien       sans 


mer  -     ry;   Tra       la       la 

gloi   -    re,      Et     cou  -  ron 


la,        Tra        la        la 
ne'        par  Jean  -  ne 


^hT^ 


rs: 
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r=T 


^FT* 
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t'l      Ml     I'    I' 


l>  J'  Jl  p  I 


y    p  ' 


la,       Tra       la       la 
/o»         D'un     sim  -  pie 
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** 
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la  la       la 
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CO 


J      J>    J       | 

t — r— r 

T     r~ 


la  la,   Tra      la      la 

/o»,      Dit -on.     Oh!    oh!    oh! 
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poco  rit. 


j*  r   p  p  p  i  r  p  p  p  iJ  i  r  Jl  iJ  JM> 


la,       Tra      la      la 
oh!        Ah!   ah!  ah! 


la,      Tra      la      la 

ah!    Quel  bon    pe 


la        la      la        la 

tit       roi     ce  -  tait 


la       la     la . 
là,     la.     la. 


Shop  Windows  full  of  valentines 
Look  just  like  gardens  growing, 
With  white  and  red  and  pink  and  blue 
And  gold  and  silver  glowing. 
Tra  la  la  la,  dtc . 


//  /disait  ses  quatre  repas 
Dans  son  palais  de  chaume, 
Et  sur  un  âne,  Pas  a  pas, 
Parcourait  son  royaume. 
Joyeux  simple  et  croyant  le  bien 
Pour  toute  garde  il  n'avait  rien 

Qu'un  chien. 
Oh!  oh!  oh! oh!  ah! ah!  ah! ah! 
Quel  bon  petit  roi  c'était  là, 

La,  la. 

3 
Il  n'avait  de  gout  one'reux 
Qu'une  soif  un  peu  vive, 
Mais  en  rendant  son  peuple  heureux 
Il  faut  bien  qu'un  roi  vive. 
Lui-même,  à  table  et  sans  suppôt, 
Sur  chaque  muid  levait  un  pot 

D'impôt. 
Oh!  oh! oh!  oh!  ah!  ah! ah!  ah! 
Quel  bon  petit  roi  c'était  là, 

La,  la. 

4 
Il  n'aggrandit  point  ses  Etats, 
Fut   un  voisin  commode, 
Et,  modèle  des  potentats, 
Prit  le  plaisir  pour  code. 
Ce  n'est  que  lorsqu'il  expira 
Que  le  peuple  qui  l'enterra 

Pleura . 
Oh/ohfoh/oht  ahlahlahlah! 
Quel  bon  petit  roi  c'était  là, 

La,  la. 

S 
On  conserve  encor  le  portrait 
De  ce  digne  et  bon  prince; 
C'est  l'enseigne  d'un  cabaret 
Fameux  dans  la  province. 
Les  jours  de  fête,  bien  souvent, 
La  foule  s'écrie  en  buvant 

Devant: 
Oh!  oh! oh! oh!  ah! ah! ah! ah! 
Quel  bon  petit  roi  c'était  là, 

La, la. 
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91.  Evacuation  Day 


JOHN  ERWIN 


Voices 


Piano 


German  Folk-song' 


I 


With  spirit 
tnf 


3E 
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1.  A  song  of       Bos   -    ton 

2.  A  king         who      lived       a 

3.  To  Bos     -      ton      from      all 


sing  to  -  day,         In 

cross        the      sea        Once 
na    -       tions  throng   The 
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praise      of        our       great 
ruled       us      with        his 
peo   -   pie       who         love 


cit  y;  So  beau    - 

sol    -     diers;     But  men 

free    -     dom;        0  no    - 


ti  -    ful  up 

of      Bos   -    ton 

ble      cit    -     y, 


* 


poco  rit. 
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on  her  hills,  Be 
drove  them  out,  And 
beau    -     ti  -  ful,      Our 


side  the  blue  wide 
made  our  coun  -  try 
home       be  -    lov  -    ed , 


spread  -  ing 

ev    -      er 

great       and 
poco  rit. 


bay. 
free, 
strong. 
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92.  On  Easter  Day 


JOHN  ERWIN 


Voie 


Piano 


In  moderate  time 
mp 


1.  On        East 

2.  And      with 

3.  I  wish'd 


mp 
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er 
the 
the 


Day, 

dis 

song 


as 

tant 

might 


church 
last 
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Old  Melody 


was 
bells' 
for 
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go    -    ing    Thro'      the 

ring  -  ing    Came      the 

ev    -    er;    Sweet  -  er 


woods,  the        winds_     were 

sound       of        chil    -       dren 

mu  -    sic         heard_         I 


blow   -   ing;   Far  a 

sing  -    ing,  Sweet      as 
nev    -     er;    Borne       a 


I  J^J    J' 


m/ poco  rit. 


r   .n-jJm  « 
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way the    church-bells       rang: 

an       -       gels  heard      a      -       far: 
cross the    fields     a      -       far: 


- » 
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Ding     -      dong,    cling 
Al       -  le     -     lu 

Al       -         le     -     lu 
poco  rit 
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93.  April  Vacation 


JOHN  ERWIN 


Eng-lish  Melody 


Voices 


Piano 


Fast 


VfTi    iJ^J'i  >  J.  J    J,  J,  i  J    i^m 


1.  Va     -      ca-tion    time    has   come  with     the       warm  spring  days, 
2.0ur  pa-pers    and     our  books     we    shall       put        a  -    way, 


^m 
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mm 


i    4— J 


t 


«t/ — 


> 

•7~ 


r   ^  P  IP   p  I  I  r    p  p 
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Sing  with    a     Hot  all    to 
Sing  with    a     Ho!  all   to 

»  j  n  i  n 


geth 
geth 


er  !         The      fields  are  turn-ing  green  in     the 
erl        Well      have     a    jol  -  ly  week  full    of 


^— t-J>- 
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«»/■- 
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m 
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suns warm 'ays,       In      the 

fun and play»        In      tne 


sweet  A 

sweet  A 

poco  rit. 
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weath  -     er. 
weath   -    er. 


100 


94.  Memorial  Day 


RICHARD  COMPTON 


Bohemian  Folk-song 


Voices 


Piano 


* 


Slowly 

ttjf       i   — 


ct 


P=P 


1. March  -  ing       proud  -     ly, 

2.  Star    -     ry         ban    -     ner, 

3.  Ev    -     er        bright  -    ly, 


m 


r 


March  -  ing       proud      -      ly, 

Star    -     ry         ban     -      ner, 

Ev    -     er         bright    -      ly, 
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Went    our  sol-diers        out    to  fight     in    bat-tie;        Now   they  lie    be-neath     the 
Proud- ly    fly-   ing  o  -  ver  all       the  cit-  y;       'Twas    for   you  men  fought   so 

Let      our  flag  wave         o'er  the  sleep-ing  sol-diers;     Flag      of    our    be-lov    -     ed 


i'1  qj  j 


f^FFf 
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flow  -  ers, 
brave  -  ly, 
coun  -  try, 


Now  they    lie       be  -  neath       the 

'Twas    for     you    men    fought      so 

Flag     of      our      be   -  lov    -      ed 


flow  -  ers. 
brave  -  ly. 
coun  -    try . 
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95.  Our  Country 


HOMER  H.  HARBOUR 


Old    Song: 


Voi 


In  march  time 


gm  m 


ê 


m 


l.From       ev-'ry  land  and        na    -    tion     A      -     round  this  world    so 
2.   0       dear  and  love-ly       coun   -     try      That     spreads  from  sea      to 
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r  ir  p  r  Buppp 


wide, 
sea, 


To  our  great  coun -try       men     have  come    To       work  and  strive,  and 

To  you   we  pledge  our     hearts     to  -  day,      To         you  we  pledge  our 
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make     a  home,  As     broth-ers   side    by      side,  As       broth-ers  side     by        side. 

lives   for  aye;    0         na-tion     of    the     free!    0  na- tion    of      the       freel 

poco  rit. 
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Anonymous 


96.  All  through  the  night 


Slowly 
p 


Welsh  Air 


Voi 


Pii 


I*  I   J-    Ù 


É=É 


m 


-tt -61 

1. Sleep    my  child, and    peace    at-tend  thee,  All         thro'      the    night; 
2. Moth  -  er  dear    is       close     be-side   thee,  All         thro'      the    night, 
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Guard   -  ian    an  -  gels       God       will  send   thee,    All 
Watch-   ing  that     no        harm        be -tide     thee,    All 


thro'     the     night, 
thro'     the     night; 
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Soft  the  drow - sy        hours  are  creep-ing,    Hill    and    vale    in        slum-ber  steep-ing, 
Thro'the     o  -  pen        win  -  dow  stream-ing,  Moon-light    on    the       floor     is  gleam-ing, 


♦ 


É 


pp  rit. 
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I  my   lov-ing      watch 

While       my    ba  -  by        lies 


Vl,Ul 


am  keep -ing,       All 

a-dream-ing,      All 

rit. 
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thro'    the  night, 
thro'    the  night. 
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97.  Slumber  Song 
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JOHN  ERWIN 


Johannes  Brahms 


Slowly 
p. 


Voices 


Piano 


fr'H   i<  J' 
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1.  Hush- a    -     by,        and  good    -    night,        In  the       sky  stars  are 

2. Hush- a    -     by,       have   no  fear;        Lit -tie         an-gels  are 


g^JFJ^f 
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bright,       While        ros  -    es       in 

near; —      Their       watch  they    will- 


bloom  Fill  wiiu         fra   -    grance  the 

keep  While  my        ba     -       by  s      a   - 
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room.      With     the      morn,  if     God      will,         You  will      wak     -        en        a  - 

sleep;      Dream  the      dark  night    a   -    way  Till  Gods     sun  brings  the 


gain;  With    the  morn,        if     God    will,  You  will     wak  -    en       a  -    gain. 

day;   Dream  the  dark       night    a  -    way  Till  God's    sun     brings  the      day. 

_  poco  rit. 
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98.  The  Wild  Rose 


Anonymous 


Voices 


Piano 


* 


In  moderate  time 

mp 


German  Folk-song- 


S^5 


^ 


-^ — r — — • ^ 

1.    In      the    wood      a  boy       one  day 

2. Said    the      boy  "1 11  pluck   thee  now, 

3.  Yet      the    wild     boy         pluck'd  the  rose, 


'  i  j    hi 
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Saw      a     wild       rose 
Rose     in       for    -   est 
In     the      for    -    est 
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f'  1  1    i  i 
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grow  -  ing; 
grow  -  ing'' 
grow  -   ing; 


There  so  fresh  and 
Said  the  rosej'l'll 
From  his    hand  the 


bright    it        lay,  He  would  bear      the 

sting,    I         vow,        Make  thee    think      of 
red     blood    flows,       All     his      tears,  full 


P^f 
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prize     a  -  way  In      its    beau  -  ty 

me,      I       trow,       When    thy   tears  are 

well       he    knows,        Can -not    stay      its 


glow  -   ing. 
flow  -  ing." 
flow  -    ing. 


Prêt  -  ty,  prêt  -  ty, 
Prêt  -  ty,  prêt  -  ty, 
Prêt  -  ty,   prêt  -  ty, 
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poco  rit. 


red, 
red, 
red, 
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red  rose 
red  rose 
red        rose 
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In         the 

In         the 
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grow 
grow 
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99.  The  Merry  Sportsman 
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Anonymous 


Voices 


Piano 


• 


Fast 


German  Folk-song' 


£=5 


±=+ 
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j>  t>  i  j'  j»  j>  ^ 


l.The       sports  man  hies  him      through  the  wood   And        glad-ly  seeks  his 
2'.'My  lit  -   tie    dog    is  ev  -    er  near  When      thro' the  leaf  -    y 


p    lp    P    P    P    ip    P  P   p 
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home      a 
glades    I 


t=ei 


*N 


gain,         With 
roam;  My 


dog       and     gun,  But         birds    not     onelWith 
heart  beats  high  when  he         is    nigh,    My 


là 
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dog       and       gun,     But 
heart   beats    high     When 


birds     not       one!     For 
he  is        nigh;    To 


no  . 


§   p      i      i 


sport,    for 
guard me ,       to 


NH 


r 


^ 


Wk 
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poco  rit. 
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no sport,    No  sport    he's      had     since  day's  be     -       gun. 

guard.         me,      Or  guide     me        on        in  safe         -  ty  home. 

poco  rit. 
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100.  The  Trolley  Ride 


HOMER  H.  HARBOUR 


French  Folk-song- 


Voices 


Piano 


* 


With  swinging  rhythm 


^i 


^m 


p    p   |    |    p  |J.^^ 


l.Here    is  the    o  -  pen     trol  -  ley,  Come  for     a      ride  with    me!. 

2.  Boys  on  the  riv  -  er       row-  ing,  Mo  -  tor-boats     in    the      hay,. 


:  m  i  .r  i  a 


n  "j    n  n 


^m 
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3=^ 
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p  p  p  r  p 


Come  for    a    spin      so      jol    -      ly, 
Men      in  themead-ow»   mow    -    ing, 


Won-der-ful  sights   to  see,. 

Toss -ing  the    fra  -  grant        hay,- 


# 
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r  pit  .  r  T' 
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Church-es    and   stores  and       tow     -     ers, 
Clouds  through  the  sky      are       chas   -       ing, 


Gar-dens    of  love-ly        flowrs, 
Au  -  to  -  mo-biles   a  -   rac    -     ing 


I 


w 


^ 


* 


à 


s^ÉS 
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T-> 
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T^- P 


'<— if   ■> 
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p  "r    r 


''Y  p  1  r  «p  np 
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f  poco  rit. 
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Bridg- es   and  shin- ing      sail-    boats, 
Here     is    the     o  -  pen      trol   -     ley 


Come    for     a     ride  with        mel 

Come     let     us    ride    a     -       wayl 

toco  rit. 


101.  Autumn  Song 


JOHN  IRWIN 


Voices 


Piano 


I 


Slowly 
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Bohemian  Folk-song- 


$n  b  J*  J*  £ 


* 


* 


* 


^S^5 


1.  From  the  boughs  o'er  -  head  The  leaves  are  float  -  ing  down; 
2. Some  fall  in  the  street,  And  some  fall  on  the  grass; 
3. Some  are    raked    in         piles        And        burn'd  by   leap  -ing        fire; 


^i  JJ,»j     I    j^ 


93jg 
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ê=p 
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"it   J^i    J>     iJEEJS 
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Some  are 
Some  the 
Some  are 


flam  -  ing  red, 

chil  -  dren  feet 

blown     for         miles 


And  some  are   with-  erd  brown; 

Send  fly  -  ing      as     they  pass; 

By  winds  that    nev-    er  tire; 


ÉÉ 


mp 


É 


\   p    \y     p    IP   P   p   p^ 
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Slow       they  flut  -  ter     thro'    the  air, 

Some       lie  in       the     gut  -  ters         wide 

Some       lie  thro'    long  win  -  ter  hours 


fe^ 


And  sail  -  ing,  spin-ning, 

And         when      it       rains,  sail 
cov  -  ers      for       the 


As 
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sink -ing        to      the         ground, 
off     like      fair  -  y  boats 

sleep-ing        lit  -  tie  seeds 


Lie         scat  -  ter  d     ev  -  'ry     -  where-. 

A    -     down   the    rush- ing  tide. 

Be    -     fore    they  wake    to  flowers . 

poco  rit. /r^ 
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102.  A  frog  he  would  a-wooing  go 


Anonymous 


English   Folk-song 


With  swinging  rhythm 
nf 


Voi 


Piano 
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l.A 
2.So 
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frog 
off 


p  p  p   r   ^  ;   d'i 


he  would  a 

he      set    with    his 


woo      -        ing     go, 
op      -         era    hat, 
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^f 


w 


♦ 
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Heigh 
Heigh 


m 


ho,     says 
ho,     says 


Ro  -    ley! 

Ro  -   ley! 


A 

So 


frog  he         wculd_         a    - 

off  he       set     with     his 
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in«         go, 
era        hat, 


And 


Wheth  -    er 
on 


his      moth   -     er      would 
his  way he 
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mf 


^^ 


With 
With 


a 
a 


Ro 
Ro 


ley, 
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Gam-mon    and    Spin  -  ach,  Heigh    -     ho,      Says     An  -  tho  -   ny  Ro  ley. 

Gam-mon    and    Spin  -  ach,  Heigh   -     ho,      Says     An  -  tho  -   ny  Ro     -      ley. 

toco  rit. 


They  rode  till  they  came  to  Mousey  Hall, 
Heigh-ho,  says  Roley. 
They  rode  till  they  came  to  Mousey  Hall, 
And  there  they  both  did  knock  and  call. 
With  a  Roley,  Poley,  etc. 

4 
"Pray,  Mrs.  Mouse,  are  you  within?" 
Heigh-ho,  says  Roley. 

Pray,  Mrs.  Mouse,  are  you  within? 
"Oh,yes, sir,  here  I  sit  and  spin." 
With  a  Roley,  Poley,  etc. 

5 
Then  Mrs. Mouse, she  did  come  down, 
Heigh-ho,  says  Roley. 
Then  Mrs.  Mouse,  she  did  come  down, 
All  smartly  dressed  in  a  russet  gown. 
With  a  Roley,  Poley,  etc. 

6 
She  had  not  been  sitting  long  to  spin, 
Heigh-ho,  says  Roley. 
She  had  not  been  sitting  long  to  spin, 
When  the  cat  and  the  kittens  came  tumbl 
With  a  Roley,  Poley,  etc. 


The  cat  she  seized  Master  Rat  by  the  crown, 

Heigh-ho,  says  Roley. 

The  cat  she  seized  Master  Rat  by  the  crown, 

The  kitten  she  pulled  Miss  Mousey  down. 

With  a  Roley,  Poley, etc. 
8 
This  put  Mr.  Frog  in  a  terrible  fright  ; 
Heigh-ho,  says  Roley. 
This  put  Mr.  Frog  in  a  terrible  fright; 
He  took  up  his  hat  and  he  wished  them  Good-night. 
With  a  Roley,  Poley,  etc. 

9 

And  as  he  was  passing  over  the  brook, 

Heigh-ho,  says  Roley. 

And  as  he  was  passing  over  the  brook. 

A  lily  white  duck  came  and  gobbled  him  up. 

With  a  Roley,  Poley,  etc. 
10 

So  there's  an  end  of  one, two,  three, 

Heigh-ho,  says  Roley. 

So  there's  an  end  of  one,  two,  three, 
ing  in.  The  Rat,  the  Mouse,  and  the  little  Froggy. 

With  a  Roley,  Poley, etc. 
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103.  A  Sailing  Song 


HOMER  H.  HARBOUR 

With  swinging  rhythm 


German  Folk-song' 


Voi 


Piano 


fe»fe% 
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l.The     o  -  cean winds  are     blow-ing;The   rap- id  tide   is     flow-ing;Come 
2. The  waves  be  fore      us       curl-ing  Are  soon  be  hind  us  whirl -ing;  We 
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let      us     go a    -      sail  -  ing_      A  -    down  the       bay_     so       blue  I 

leave    a      white  track     foam    ing_  That      soon  fades  out_     of       sight. 


pÉ  j'j>j^  r    p  ip-i^p  r    p  i r  p-ÇJ-1'ir'^^ 


der-ry  down  do,        A       der-ry  down  do,       Be- hind  us    drops  the    shore:  A 

der-ry  down  do,        A       der-ry  down  do,       Be-  hind  us    drops  the     shore;  A 
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der-ry  down  do,       A       der-rydowr  do,      The     sea  springs  up_  be   -     fore. — 

der-ry  down  do,       A       der-rydown  do,      The     sea  springs  up _  be   -    fore 

poco  rit.  
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104.  Bobbie  Shaftoe 


m 


HOMER  H.  HARBOUR 

Moderately  fast 

mp 


English  Melody 


Voices 


Piano 


pi  J^r  ip  \  Q\m  ^JJ1  pQi 


l.Bob-bie  Shaf-toe's  one  year     old ,—     Bob-bies  eyes  are     bright  as    gold,— 
2.Bob-bie  Shaf-toe's  black  and     white;  When  it's  dark  his      eyes    are  bright, 
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And    his   nose  both 
Like  two  lamps  set 


pink   and      cold,- 
in     the       night, 


Lit  -  tie     Bob-bie 
Prêt  -  ty     Bob  -  bie 


Shaf  -    toe  I 
Shaf  -   toe! 
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On    the    rug     he 
Bob-bies  ver  -  y 


loves  to   doze; 
fond   of    fun; 


Then    he  wakes  and         off      he    goes, 
Round  and  round  he  11       frisk  and    run; 
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poco  rit. 
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Step-ping     on     his 
Now     I       ask    you, 


cush-ion     toes, 
ev  -  'ry  -   one, 


{"'inn  ir  i1 


Prêt  -  ty      Bob  -bie 

What    is      Bob  -  bie 
poco  rit. 
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Shaf  -  toe  ! 
Shaf  -  toe? 
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112  105.  Moon  Song 

HOMER  H.  HARBOUR                                                                             Bohemian  Folk-song: 
In  moderate  time . 

Voices     I  rw    ff      «      ■     »     ■       I    "  T        I    I      I         III  |  Il  y \      zl 


Piano 


1.  Sil-ver  moon    sail    -    ing,    Thro' the  sky       sail   -    ing,     What      do  you 
2.Cit-ies  and      tow  -    ers,      Gar-dens   of        flow  -   ers,     Turn'd    in -to 
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see       when  you         look  down  be    -       low? 
sil   -     ver    be  -    neath   your     clear      light; 


Snow-cov-erd      moun-tains,— 
Ships    on   the  o  -    cean,_ 


I 


mp 


+^^H 


r  i  r  r  r  i 


f^ga 


Pal-  a-    ces,        foun-tains. 
Wind-mills    in  mo-tion,- 


Sil-ver    moon      sail 
Cit  -  ies     and         tow 


ing,     Thro'  the   sky 
ers ,       Gar-dens    of 


m^ 


a 


5ÎÊÉ 


m 


^4=é 


rr 
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IE 


poco  rit. 
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9  r  t  cjif 
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sail     -        ing,     What  do  you 

flow    -      ers,      Turn'd        in- to 


m 


see       when  you        look  down  be      -      low? 
sil   -      ver     be  -    neath  your     clear       light. 
poco  rjl_ 
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106.  Swing  Song 


HOMER  H.  HARBOUR 

With  swinging  rhythm 
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German  Folk-song 


Voie 


Piano 


î""jlH|     | 


1.  Oh,  swing-ing        and  swing-ing         be-neath    our    old         tree, 
2. Oh,  swing-ing        and  swing-ing,       the  leaves  dance  o'er  -  head; 


Oh, 
Oh, 
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^^ 
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swing- ing  and      swing- ing  is        gay         sport   for —  me;  Then 

swing-ing  and      swing-ing  o'er     green      grass  out     -      spread;  Then 


#* 


i 


€i 


^ 


S 


tlj 


(£ 


S 


mf 


'hHT]l 


£ 


? 
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£ 


my 
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swing  me  high        And       let  me  fly 
up      a- gain,       And       up    a-gain 


As        high    as       can  be; 

As         high    as        can  be; 


-* — 
Oh, 
Oh, 
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poco  rit. 
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swing-ing 
swing-ing 


and 
and 


tW 


swmg-ing 
swing-ing 


is 
is 
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rrrrrr 


gay    sport     for 

gay    sport     for 

poco  rit. 
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me. 
me. 
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107.  The  Meeting  of  the  Waters 


THOMAS  MOORE 

Slowly 


Irish  Air 


Voi 


Piano 


# 


fefe 


^^ 


^ 


p-  p Ji  Ji  j'  j  i  j»  J  Ji  J  ^^ 


1. There  is     not       in  the  wide  world  a  val-   ley       so   sweet,  As  that 

2.    Sweet     vale    of    A-  vo  -  cal    how      calm  could    I     rest       In  thy 


(ÉH^g 
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^  p  p  Cjp  i  J,|iF  F Jl  r  p  pip  p  ej^ 


vale  in  whose  bo  -  som  the    bright  wa-ters  meet; Oh,  the    last    rays    of_  feel-ing  and 
bos-om  of    shadejWiththe    friends  I   love  best;Where  the  storms  that  we_  feel    in  this 


hjm  J  Jl 


s 


^  * 


ffrrTnn 
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t — p  r    ? 


y^!>  t    p  r  ^ 
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f^ 
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life     must  de  -  part,        Ere      the        bloom       of     that        val-  ley        shall 

cold     world     should  cease,     And     our       hearts,  like   thy         wa  -  ters,        be 
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rit.  f^ 

p  P  i  p-  p  É  É  i  i  i  ï  i  ^Nt 
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fade  from    my  heart,  Ere  the      bloom    of   that  val-ley     shall      fade  from  my  heartl 
min-gled     in   peace,  And  our      hearts,  like  thy  wa-ters ,     be        min-gled   in    peace. 

rit. 
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108.  Song  of  the  Sea-gull 


HOMER  H.  HARBOUR 


Irish  Air 


Voi 


Piano 


i 


Slowly 

mp 


a 


^ 


iS 
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1.A11  day long    o'er    the 

2. All  night     long      in     my 


~m 

o     -       cean       I 
rock       home      I 


fly,       My 

rest:       A   ■ 


I 


S  J"3   J    i  & 


g=3É 


white  wings  beat-ing 
way_       up       on     a 


fast—  through  the 
cliff_      is  my 


sky;        I 
nest;    The 


I1  n  m  i 


M 


hunt,    fish  -   es 
waves  mur-  mur. 


^ 
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mg 
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poco  rit. 


all_    down  the  bay,    And  ride-    on     rock-ing       bil   -  lows  in  play. 

mur  -  mur      be     -      low,  And  winds   fresh  from  the       sea      o'er    me         blow. 
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poco  rit. 
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109.  The  Elves'  Dance 


HOMER  H.  HARBOUR 
Fast 


Portuguese  Folk-song- 


Voices 


Piano 


* 


£ 


P=P 


É3EÉÊ 


p  i  p  p  M  i  r  J  pm 


m 


1.  Oh,     as        I  was  out         a   -    walk-ing      in     the      wood  one  night  in 
2. They  were    fun-ny  lit  -    tie  fel- lows  with  long  beards   as  white   as 

3.  All       at     once  I  stepp'd  up     -     on      a     twig  that      crack-led  where    I 


I 


a 
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ky-vi  J'r 


7  '  P 


Î  i  Ji 
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^* 
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h  ji  -h 


P^ 


P   IP  P  F 


c  Jl  p  r 


June,           I    came       out       up  -  on      an  o- pen  place  dim  light-ed      by      the 

snow,       And  each      wore      a    scar -let,      point-ed  cap  with  tink-ling  bells   be 

stood;     Like    a  flash    the   troop   of ti-  ny  men  slipp  d         off    in  -   to      the 
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moon;       And  with    -    in    the  mist  -  y 
low;  To     the         mu-sic  made     by 

wood;       And    as         far  and  far-ther 


cir-cle    was        a 
ka-  ty  -  dids    and 
yet   they  went      I 


troop  of  lit  -  tie 
crick- ets  in  the 
heard   the     mu-sic 
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poco  rit. 
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men,  Danc-ing  ring-a-  round,and  ring- a-round, and  ring-a-round  a  -  gain, 
night  Theywere  ca-per-ing  and  scamp-er-ing  and  pranc-ing with  de  -  light, 
fade.  Dy-ing         air  -  i  -   ly    and      fair  -  i  -  ly        to        ^si^-lence  in     the      glade. 

rsq: 


poço  rit. 
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110.  A  Song  for  Sailors  and  Soldiers 

English  Folk-song 

A. 


JOHN  ERWIN 

With  spirit 
nf — - 


Voices 


Piano < 


I 


fc 


£ 


l.Give   three  long 
2. Give    three  long 


J-  if  r  P  ilt p  cJP  ir"r  Ji 


Cheers       for       sail-ors        on     the  sea, 

cheers       for       sol-diers  march-ing  by,. 


Give 
Give 
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three    long, 
three    long, 


loud     cheers, 
loud     cheers, 


loud        as       loud can 

wave  your     flags_    on 
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p  r  p  i  r  p  r 
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m  p  ltp 
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wind  and  tide  Their     ships  they  guide  To 
day    or  night  They     march  and  fight   To 


guard  our  shores  from    dan 
save     our  homes  from    dan 


ger;Brave 
ger;Brave 
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111.  My  Garden  of  Flowers 

HOMER  H.  HARBOUR  English  Folk- song 

In  moderate  time 

Voices 


Piano 


l.My       gar-  den     I       did 
2.  In  A-  pril    daf-  fo 


plant 
dils 


In  the     first  -warm  days  of — 
O-pend  wide  their  yel  -  low 


m 


j  j  i  r  p  p  m  p  p  i J1  p  g Jl  J  j  jii 


spring 
flow     • 


time,    I  tend  -  ed     and    wa   -   ter'd  and     weed-ed  it     so  well,While  the 

ers,  While      snow-drops  and  vio  -    lets,  and       dan-de-li-ons  too,  Blos-soms 


^^-i 


m 


poco  rit. 


n\ 


I 
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m 


—m r 

blue-birds  a-bove  did       sing,  While  the    blue -birds     a-bove  did      sing. 

bright  'neath the  sun  and    show'rs,       Blos-som'd  bright 'neath  the  sun    and    show'rs. 

poco  rit,  __ 


In  May  the  tulips  blazed 

Golden  yellow,  white  and  crimson; 

And  lilacs  their  clusters  of  lavender  hung  out, 

With  their  perfume  of  rare  delight, 

With  their  perfume  of  rare  delight . 

4 
But  June  the  fairest  flow'r 
Of  the  summer  sent  to  greet  me  , 
For  then  in  my  garden  the  red, red  roses  bloomed, 
The  red  rose  that  is  queen  of  all, 
The  red  rose  that  is  queen  of  all. 


112.  Sunset  in  the  City 
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RICHARD  COMPTON 

In  moderate  time 

mp 


English  Folk-song- 


Voices 


Piano 


^^ 


£== 


l.The  sun  in  the 
2. The  cross -es  of 
3.  And       now     he    has 


sky     sink-ing        down  to      his         rest  Is 

church-es     a     -      loft    in      the         sky         Are 

tak  -  en   his  last  gleam  a    -     way  To 
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SHE 
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^m 
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P 


^m 


r7  r 
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^f^ 
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bid-ding  the      cit  -    y  good   -    night; 
glit-ter-  ing    bright  in  his  rays,_ 

coun-tries  and     cit-  ies    a      -     far;  — 


He  looks  from  his 
On  win-dows  in 
But         o  -  ver    the 


win-  dow  of 
tow-ers  and 
steep-le  where 


iHm 


m/ 


mm 
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clouds  in  the      west,        And     floods  all  the     hous-eswith         light, 
of  -    fi- ces       high,         He     shines  till  they    seem  all    a    -      blaze, 
shone  his  last       ray,       There  hangs    in   the       sky    a   bright      star, 


^HP 
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~± 
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^^ 
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with  light, _ 
a  -  blaze, _ 
a  star, 
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poco  rit. 
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And_        floods     all    the  hous-  es   with 

He shines     till   they        seem    all        a 

There        hangs       in    the sky       a     bright 

poco  rit. 
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light 
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113.  Morning 

Tremp'  ton  pain,  Marie 


Anonymous 


Voices 


Piano 


French  Folk-song- 
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fefc 


PP3E 


With  swinging-  rhythm 


■h  -h   >    -h 
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^5 


l.Eat  your  bread,     Ma   -     ry, 

2. Take       your   spell-  ing      book, 
Tremp'    ton      pain,     Ma   -  rie, 


Eat       your     bread,    Ma  -    ry, 
Take     your    spell  -    ing     book, 
Tremp'  ton       pain,      Ma  -  rie, 
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M^ 
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=fc 


^ 
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r 

^a  J: 
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J"i>    i 
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kfe 
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J'  J'  1 1 1 
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Eat     your  bread  and 

Take  your  pen  and 

Tremp'  ton  pain  dans    la 


but 

pen 

sau 


ter; 
cil; 
ce, 


Drink     your  milk,  Ma-  ry, 
Take     your  read  -  ing  book, 
Tremp'  ton   pain,  Ma-  rie, 


>  J     J'  J 


AM  p    J^  J'  ji  Jm  r   ;  j  i  m  J     *  '^ 


Drink  your  milk,  Ma  -  ry, 
Take   your  read-ing   book, 
Tremp' ton  pain,  Ma-  rie, 

J     r     r 


Now   your  break-fast     is 
Now     go    hur  -    ry  -  ing 
Tremp'  ton  pain    dans     le 
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M  *■ 


done, 
fast! 
vin. 
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^r5^ 
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Don't         be     wait 
Don't       you     stop 


£=£ 
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ing 
to 
ad- 


here , 

play, 

man   -     che 


School-time's  get    -   ting; 

Keep      right     on        your 

A  la      mai    -    son 
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F    P   P    P 
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near; 

wayl 

£/<7»   -     che, 


Youll      be      late,    Ma  -   ry,  If         you  wait,    Ma-    ry, 

Down     the    street  she    goes,        Up        the    steps   she    goes, 
Toi  -  z'en     Nan      -       kin,         Moi  -   s'en      ba  -  zin,   Tous 
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114.  The  harp  that  once  thro'Tara's  Halls 


THOMAS  MOORE 

Slowly 


Irish   Air 


Voices 


Piano 


I 


mp 
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l.The    harp  that  once    thro'     Ta- ras  halls  The    soul    of  mu- sic  shed,      Now 
2.  No  more    to  chiefs  and       la -dies  bright  The  harp  of  Ta  -  ra  swells;  The 
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T 
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hangs  as  mute    on  Ta  -  ra's  walls  As 

chord    a-lone   that      breaks    at  night,  Its 


if     that   soul  were       fled, 
tale     of       ru  -   in        tells. 


So 
Thus 
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sleeps  the  pride    of 
Free  -  dom  now     so 


for-mer  days,     So        glo  -  rys  thrill    is 
sel-dom  wakes,The         on  -  ly   throb    she 


oer; 
gives 
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poco  rit. 
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hearts  that  once  beat       high  for  praise  Now       feel    that  pulse      no      more. 

when  some  heart  in    -      dig-nant  breaks,  To        show  that  still      she      lives. 

fî\  poco  rit. 
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HOMER  H.  HARBOUR 

Fast 
tnp 


Voices 


Piano 


115.  Caterpillar!  Caterpillar! 

Russian  .Folk-sonjf 


bhi  j'P  p  r  U'p  p  p  ip  M  J1  iJ^ 


l.Cat- er-pil-lar!  Cat- er-pil-larl  You  are  such  a  pret-ty  sight. 
2. Cat-  er-pil-larl  Cat- er-pil-lar  I  Keep  a-way  from  phoe-be  birds; 
3.  Cat  -  er-pil-lar  !     Cat- er-pil-lar  1   Creep   a-way   and      hide  you  soon; 
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ç 
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fr    I  ^    >i 
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P'P    P     IP 


?^Ê 


Cat-  er-pil-larl  Cat  -  er  -  pil  -  lar!  Blue  and  yel  -  low,  black  and  white. 
Cat  -  er -pil  -  lar  I  Cat  -  er- pil  -  lar!  Keep  a-  way  from  this  -  tie  birds  I 
Cat-  er-pil-larl       Cat  -  er -pil  -  làr  I      Spin  your- self     a  gay      co-coon. 


* 


fc=S= 


^=3 


& 


E=p 


p    p    p 


Take    care 
Look     out 
Dark     and 


(EM 


what    you      do, 

what    you       do, 

si  -  lent    lie, 


Rob  -  ins  are  a 
Swal-lows  are  a 
Till     you    are        a 


hunt  -  ing  you; 
hunt  -  ing  you; 
but  -  ter  -  fly; 
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poco  rit. 
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Take  care 
Look  out 
Dark     and 


tÉlÉUÉ 


what    you       do, 

what    you       do, 

si  -  lent     lie. 


^a=* 


Spar  -  rows  are  a 

Finch  -   es  are  a 

Till       you  are  a 
poco  rit. 


chas  -  ing  you  I 
chas  -  ing  you  ! 
but  -   ter  -  fly. 
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116.  Loch  Lomond 


Anonymous 


Voie 


Scotch   Melody 


Slowly 


I 


*= 
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l.By  yon     bon  -  nie    banks_     and  yon    bon  -  nie  braes,Where  the 

2.  I  mind  where    we  part  -  ed      in  yon  shad  -  y  glen,      On      the 

3.The         wee    bird-  ies  sing  and    the        wild  flow-  ers  spring;  And     in 
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t=F 


sun  shines       bright    on  Loch 
steep,steep        side       of   Ben 
sun- shine  the   wa-  ters  are 


Lo    -      mond;    Oh, 
Lo    -      mond,Where  in 
sleep     -      ing,     But     the 


we    two  have  passd       so 

pur  -   pie hue  the 

brok  -  en heart        it 
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fc 
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poco  rit. 
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mond. 
-    ing.    Oh, 
ing. 


ma-   ny  blithe-some  days,  On    the     bon-  nie,  bon-nie,banks  of  Loch      Lo   - 

High-land  hills    we  view,  And  the  morn  shines       out    from  the    gloam 

seeks  no    sec  -  ond  spring,And  the  world  does  not  know  how  we  are     greet  ■ 

poco  rit. 
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a  tempo 
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you'll      take       the    high        road,     and 
a  tempo 


111  take      the      low  road.  And 
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111        be        in  Scot- land      be  -   fore  you;  But  I       and   my  true    love   will 


* 


tm 


poco  rit. 
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nev-er  meet     a- gain,     On    the      bon-nie,  bon-nie   banks     of  Loch 

poco  rit. 
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117.  A  Song  of  Ships 


HOMER  H.  HARBOUR 


Eng-lish  Melody 


Voi 


I 


With  swinging  rhythm 


Jjl  M     Jul  ^F* 


¥=^ 
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1.  The     ships  sail   the        o  -  cean,The        o-  cean,  the        o    -     cean,Sail 
2.With      grain-ships  and  fruit-ships  Are    coal-ships  and       oil  -  ships, And 
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east-  ward       and        west-  ward,     And         north      and  south       a 
white     wing  -    ed        schoon-ers       That         fly  be  -  fore        the 


way. 

breeie. 
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Great_    smok-  y 
Some_     car  -    ry 


*## 


steam -ers,     And        tug  -  boats    with  barg      -      es, 

su    -    gar,     And       some      car    -     ry  spic     -       es; 


Sail o'er    the 

Some_     car  -  ry 


o   -  cean       By  night and    by 

sol-  diers      To  fight o  -  ver 


^^ 
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day. 
seas. 
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From 
To 
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Eng   -    land,     from        Ire 
Eng  -    land,       to  Ire 


land,    From        Den  -  mark,      from  Nor     -        way, 

land,       To  Den-  mark,       to  Nor     -       way. 
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poco  rit. 
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Ships     sail  to  Bos   -     ton        From 

Ships     sail        from        Bos   -     ton  to 


lands  far  a 

lands  o     -     ver 

poco  rit . 
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118.  The  Lorelei 


NATHAN  HASKELL  DOLE 


FRIEDRICH  SILCHER 


Voices 


Piano 


Slowly 
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knew    not  what  means  the     sad 
yon       -       der       peak there 


er-man  dream  -  i 
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swells  with 

maid        -  en 

caught     by        the 


in 

sweet. 
lure 


my 

and 

of 


breast; . 

fair; 

love  • 


An 

Her 

He 


an          -            cient        leg    -     end  ap        -       peal 

jew         -             el'd           rai         -  ment  blai 

sees  not        the  sharp rocks  hid 


i 


in/f 
es; 
in*, 


Dis 

She 

He 


M^ë 


m 


tee 


m 
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i 


ÉË 


V     t      f 


m 


turbs  and      gives      me        no  rest . 

combs  her  gold       -  en  hair  ; 

sees      but        the      heights  far         a        -         bove. 


m 

The 
She 
The 


* 


mm 


£ 


3E 


7 


air  is  cool;      day  is 

combs    with        a         comb     bright      and 
boat  by       the        bil   -    lows        is 


end 
gold 
brok 


^m 


! 


ed,  And 

en  And 

en         And         the 


si 


r 


T 


r 


a 


7 


^■Ê 


P 


? 


* 


fe±^E 


pm 


•x/". 


fe  -b  I  Ji 


£#^fh 


p 


*EE£ 


calm  -  ly        flows      the  Rhine; 

sings    a         thrill  -    ing  lay 

gal  -  lant  boat-man    is  drown'd,. 


The       moun-tain    tops     ris     -      ing 

A  song    that      is       wild—     and 

And         his       is       the  Witch-maid-en's 


4 


<p» 


J:  s  ; 


r^e: 


si 


r  f   r      P 


*/" 


J      É  i| 


1 


W 


Ê 


I5 


T= 


r 


yi  jh>  p>  ?  ^  i  S  i  i  l>  t 


/tN 


Î 


i 


splen     -     did  In  twi      -      light   glo      -       ry 

old       -        en  To        charm     a   man's    heart  a 

to       -        ken  When  her        songs  at      eve    -    ning 


shine . 
way.  _ 
sound 


m 


^'ii-r  i  r    j 


^ 


I 


pps 


^ 


m§ 


Vi/ 
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119.  The  Country  Farmer's  Son 


Anonymous 


Voices 


Piano 


P 


In  march  time 


Eng-lish  Folk-song- 


r^iJ  J  J  c 


ê 


* 


1. 1  would  not  be  a mon-archgreat,With  crown  up -on  my    head,         And 

2.1  would  not  be  a mer-chant  rich,  And  eat    off  sil-ver    plate,         And 


* 


«3E 


J  lfP[nip 


É§É 


mm 


i 


É 


Pr^ 


^ 


pg 


P 


J  J  .  r-i  i  j 


É 


Ipl 


^ 


£ 


earls   to  wait    up     -         on   my  state,  In splen- did  robes  of 

ev  -  er  dread,  when       laid    a -bed,   Some        sud -den  turn   of 


red. 
fate: 


JE  J  J  Cn 


r 


^»1«  I  i  f 


For 
One 


4 


ÉÉ 


èfc 


JJ^r  01 


p      m 


U'--'M 


w 


he  must  bear  full  ma- ny  a  care, His  toil       isnev-er  done;      'Tis     bet-ter  I  trow    be 
day  on  high, then    ru   -    in  nigh, Now  wealth-y,now  un-done  ;      'Tis     bet -ter  for  me     at. 


ipÉÉPÉip 


* 


3EU: 


a 


^m 


J  n  rjTi 


^ 


f — r 


3g 


l=É 


rnj 


w 


i 


* 


,-r 


r  T 


i 


£ 


ipPP 


w 


* 


fe 


1= 


/oa>  rit. 


rT\ 


m 


0 » 


•    I    P 


F=l 


i 


f 


hind  the  plow,  Tis      bet-ter    I  trow    be- hind    the  plow,  A    coun-try  farm-er's      son 
ease  to    be,'Tis      bet-ter  for  me      at    ease    to     be      A    coun-try  farm-er's      son 

i 1        ^^\  Poco  rit. 


\^\\^P 


J=3 


ffr  r 


/C\ 


-»»>.  r  i  r 


^ 


^ 


^ 


FFFf 


120.  The  Sleigh -Ride 
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HOMER  H.  HARBOUR 
Briskly 


Canadian  Folk-song- 


Voices      EJÉ11      P      P      g      I        IP         P     P      P        P  If  ^^^ 


Piano 


l.Ting-a-ling-a  -  ling  go  the  sleigh-bells  sweet,  Ting- a  -  ling- a 
2.Ting-a-ling-a  -  ling  as  we  glide  a  -  long,  Ting- a  -  ling- a 
3.Ting-a-ling-a   -     ling     by  the  fro  -  zen  lake,  Ting-a- ling- a 


I 


k=^ 


S 


mf 


gsaip 


J=H 


«* 


i 


gg^ 


T 


*P 


|É  j>  J»  j>  ji  -h  i  j    -ii  i  j  i  1 1 


£ 


* 


ling     in     the  snow-  y  street; 

ling      is     the  sleigh-bells'       song; 
ling  what     a    noise    we  make  I 


Here  comes    a 
See    how    the 
All       af  -   ter 


sleigh  to  take  us 
hors  -  es  pull  to 
noon  our    bells   are 


P   I   i  i  U 


^^T 


ps* 


s 


# 


f 


§r\,  p    p    >>>>lJi^.h>p     !■  p    p    P    M 


rid  -  ing,  Mer-ri  -  ly      a    -     long    on  its    run-ners 
geth  -  er,   Gal-lop-ing    a    -     long     in  the  frost  -  y 
tink-ling,With  a   mer-  ry        tune  till  the  stars  are 


glid  -  ing;  Stops  for     a 

weath-er;    Trotl    go    the 

twink-ling;  Back     to     the 


*NI 


^s 


'  "□  |Q 


f 


T 


^m 


mf, 


w 


# 


m  p  p  g  g 


/ 


P  M  E  I  fl    0  P   P   P   P    I  Ml 


mo-ment     in     the 
hoofs  with  cheer-y 
cit  -    y      turn    we 


snow,  Tum-ble  -  um-ble         in,  and  then    a  -  way     we  go  I 

sound,  Clat-ter,clat-ter,      clat -  ter,  o'er    the    fro  -  ren        ground, 
fast;  Ting-a -ling- a    -   ling,  and  now  we're  home  at  last  1 
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JOHN  ERWIN 


121.  The  Light -house 


English  Folk-song- 


Voices 


Piano 


* 


In  moderate  time 


-4— g 


P=P 


P^ 


S 


1.  There  stands  on      an  is  -  land   all  rock- y    and        bare  A 

2.  When    twi  -  light  has     come   at      the         close  of    the         day,  And 

3.  When-  ev  -    er    they       see   that    light      burn-ing    a     -     far,  Bright 


?■  mm 


mp 


^^ 


rm 


ÉË2 


TW 


m 


p 


m 


t 


É 


)     J^  Ji 


^ 


^^ 


slen-der         white 
all      the         blue 
spark-ling  a     - 


tow-  er 
o -  cean 
cross  the 


built         high     in     the 
is  turn  -  ing      to 

dark        waves  like     a 


air;  On    the 

gray ,  At     the 

star  ;  Then  they 


I 


n  j_  J 


i 


H^r 


r  *Jj 


&m 


mm 


f>     \ 


p 


p 


I 


É 


@ 


£=p 


* 


rocks  all      a      -         round   it   where 
top       of       this  tow  -  er    there 

know  well     where        dan-ger-ous 


white    Surg  -  es 
shines     a       great 
rocks    lie         be 


I 


H-J- 


foam,       The     wild 

light  To     send 

low,  And    all 


S 


ÉHîM 


-• » 


Y 


IX 


s 


J.J  ^J 


S 


P 


^oco  ri/. 


^ 

m 


m 


p^p 


sea   -    birds      by- 
warn   -    ing       toi 

safe —      on        theii 


thou  -sands    have — 

sail  -  ors        who 

way     o'er       the 


m   f  F 


$ 


dp 

r 


found  them     a 

jour-  ney       by 

o   -  cean    they 
poco  rit. 


home, 
night. 

go. 

I7\ 


^Pf 


mm 


ê 


122.  On  a  Summer  Day 

En  passant  par  la  Lorraine 

HOMER  H.  HARBOUR 

With  spirit 
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French  Folk-song- 


Voi 


I 


¥ 


*& 


it 


■=z 


p  r  Mr  pr p^ 


s 


■    ■ 


Mr  p  r  M 


1.0h,as    I -went  down  to    Do-ver,On  a     sum-mer  day; Oh, as     I  went  down  to 

1.  En  passant  par  la  Lor-rai-ne,  A-vec  mes    sa -bots, En  passant  par  la   Lor- 


# 


^Fflj 


a 


»— * 


w/ 


P 


«= 


H 


ÉÉÉÉ 


y  ^y^ 


ééé 


^tuU 


ÉÉÉ 


j^ 


é 


^^ 


Ip 


^ 


ÉÉÉÉ 


Oii 


É  r  p  r  p  1 P  r~ip*»r  p  ii'  p  r  p  |J  ■*' J  Jl 


Do-ver,  On    a       sum-mer  day;  All  the 

rai -ne    A-vec     mes    sa- bots, Ren-con- 


air     was  sweet   with     clo -ver, Where  the 
irai  trois      ca   -    pi  -  tai-nes,    A   -  vec 


h  ÉÉÉÉ 


H-l^f 


-1 J1*      J---JN 


^^ 


r       r 

Êmâ 


ai 


i>j  .h 


i 


m 


inÉ 


^ 


5=¥ 


» 


i=S=Ns 


fpoco  rit. 


^m 


r*»ir  p  j  jii,j 


fpp 


farm-er  boys  were  mow-ing  in  the      hay, 

mes     sa-bots  don  -dai -ne,  oh!  oh!    oh! 


On  a     sum-mer    day. 

A-vec  mes  sa  -    bots, 
poco  rit. 


B:A11  the  air  was  sweet  with  clover, 
On  a  summer  day;  :|| 
And  the  sky  was  blue  all  over, 
Not  a  single  cloud  was  sailing, 
Far  away, on  a  summer  day. 
3 
||:Oh,the  sky  was  blue  all  over, 
On   a  summer  day;  :|| 
And  at  last  I  came  to  Dover 
Where  the  merry  bells  were  ringing 
Blithe  and  gay,  on  a  summer  day. 


l\:  Ils  m'ont  appelle'e  vilaine, 
Avec  mes  sabots,  :|| 
Je  ne  suis  pas  si  vilaine 
Avec  mes  sabots  dondaine, 
Oh! oh! oh!  Avec  mes  sabots! 
S 
||:  Car  le  prince  de  Lorraine, 
Avec  mes  sabots,  :|| 
M'a  donne  pour  mes  et  rennes 
Avec  mes  sabots  dondaine, 
Oh!  oh! oh!  Avec  mes  sabots  l 


||:  Un  bouquet  de  marjolaine, 
Avec  mes  sabots,  :|| 
S'il  m'e'pous'  je  serai  Reine 
Avec  mes  sabots  dondaine, 
Oh!  oh! oh!  Avec  mes  sabots/ 
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123.  Shining  Wires 


HOMER  H.  HARBOUR 
Slowly 


German  Folk-song" 


Voi 


Piano ' 


#* 


r  r  r  i 


l.Sil    -      ver       wires, 
2.Voic    -    es         run 


high  a   -     bove  us,     Stretch-ing    so 

swift         as        light  -  ning         0  -   ver    the 


iÉni 


ip 

*n  j. 


mp 


VrT 


4=k 


w 


mm 


m 


I 


? 


pu 


$ 


ê 


far 
miles 


a    -    way, 
of      wire, 


Are 
Far 


the        roads 
a    -    cross 


where      our       voie    -     es 
plain       and     moun  -    tain, 


P« 


p 


J — I 


p 


W 


œ* 


^J 


rr 


m 


^ 


P= 


==r 


I 


9  0     m    p 


M 


m 


Jour-ney   by        night      and        day,      Wher  -    ev      -        er         we  may 

Rac-ingwith       feet  of         fire  To         take  our       friends  a 


¥  r  r  r 


#=^ 


± 


Trr 


j5F=T 


»sfei 


s 


*=i 


^ 


F 


I 


/oco  rj/. 


^M 


^^ 


^^ 


send  them,     Trav-el-ling 

mes     -      sage  0  -  ver    the 


on their 

sil       -      ver 
poco  rit. 


way. 

wire . 
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124.  Home,  Sweet  Home 


JOHN  HOWARD  PAINE 

In  moderate  time 
p 


HENRY  BISHOP 


Voi 


Piano  - 


h\i  n 


s 


l.'Mid— 

2.1 

3.  An 


pleas  -  ures  and  pal      -       a  -  ces 

gaze_      on    the         moon  as      I 

ex     -       ile    from       home ,      splen-dor 


though    we  may 

tread the  dear 

daz   -    zles    in 


Mi  n 


ggi^Ë 


B 


0;      ■    ■ 

r     r  r 


€ «r* 


r=n 


s 


r=sn 


% 


S 


S 


^5 


wm 


^^ 


roam,       Be     it 

wild,         And 

vain;         Oh 


I 


ev       -         er      so 

feel that     my 

give me     my 


hum-  ble,  there  s        no place  like 

moth  -   er      now  thinks        of     her 

low  -    ly     thatch'd     cot     -       tage     a   - 


à 


li^ 


f 


s 


f=r? 


V V~ 


ggpl 


I 

p 


m 


i 


t 


*»p. 


S 


m^Ê 


Ê 


home .  A  charm, 

child,  As     she  looks_ 

gain;  The  birds_ 


m 


? 


^m^ 


mp 


± 


from       the 

on        that 

sing  -    ing 


T~T 


skies         seems      to 

moon        from       our 

gai      -        ly,        that 


^ 
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L\  J-    J>  J 


hal 

own_ 

came. 


* 


low         us 

cot    -    tage 

at  my 


i''i.  Tj^ 


mf. 


there,     Which 
door,        Thro'   the 
call.         Give     me 


seek  _ 
wood 
them , . 


thro'      the 
hine     whose 
and       that 


f 


? 


f= 


S 


ë± 


nf 


1       i 


S 


f 


^=^ 


I 


fe^ 


/oco  rtf. 


''  r    p 


^ 


world, 
fra 
peace 


is         ne  er 
grance  shall 
of        mind, 


met 

cheer- 
dear 


with  else 
me  no 
er         than 


poco  rit. 


where. 

more . 

all. 


S 


r 


w 


f=f: 


* 


tnf  a  tempo 


mf 


M>    f         p      E 


^ 


I 


Home, 

a  tempo 


home,  _ 


sweet,  sweet, 


(Be     it 

home  ;      <  There's 

'There's 


S 


-«v- 


3: 


o 


S 


mf 


S 


~rr 


fÉig 


r«y. 


^ 


p  r  r    ir 


-9 


ev 

no. 

no 


4 


k^ 


er         so 

place    like 
place    like 


hum  -  ble,  Theres 
home,  Oh,  there's 
home  Oh,  there's 
rit. 


no 
no  . 
no 


place  like 
place  like 
place   like 


home- 
home. 
home. 


S 


fTt 


n 


is 


s^ 


ï 
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125.  Auld  Lang  Syne 


ROBERT  BURNS 

Slowly 


137 


Scotch  Air 


Voices 


Piano < 


• 


ÉEE 


mj> 


g^j 


m 


m 


^=> 


r  'fj-p  ii'r 


i. Should  auld      ac-quaint-ance       be      for -got,    And        nev-  er       brought  to 
2.  And      here's    a    hand     my       trust  -  y    friend,And        give  us    a  hand     of 


* 


^ 


mp 


m 


^ 


ê 


s 


#:    *  * 


É 


ÉHHÉHÉ 


r     r  r 


^ T 


^ 


3N 


i 


*= 


*• 


^^ 


/oco  rit. 


fe 


^ 


«L_  > — 

days      of  auld     lang 

auld lang 

poco  rit. 


mind?       Should     auld      ac-quaint-ance         be      for-  got,  And 
thine;      Well        take      a    cup       of  kind-ness  yet,  For 


inW 


É« 


immè 


pwf 


nf 


m  .i  r 


F^i 


PPP 


^ 


i 


/«^a  tempo 


J     I  J-    J>    J 


3=F 


^ 


^ 


syne? 
syne. 


I 


For  auld lang syne,    my  dear,For         auld lang. 

a  tempo 


É* 


W^ 


*  jlti  I 


P 

»/ 


s 


i 


ë=i 


# 


s 


^ 


i 


fc=P^ 


/ 


/-;/,. 


C\ 


i 


f  p  r  j  I  j.  j^ 


5=5 


auld lang 

rit. 


syne,    Well   take  a  cup  of    kind- ness  yet, For 


t^ 


/ 


*t~rr  j 


fc«s 


f 


in* 


xi  ^r  J 


syne. 


? 


^ 


Ê 
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126.  My  Old  Kentucky  Home 

Words  adapted  from 


STEPHEN  FOSTER 

In  moderate  time 

mp 


STEPHEN  FOSTER 


Voie 


Piano< 


♦ 


£ 


s       i 


P  '  P"  P 


g  P  r  v  ir  i  i 


l.The         sun    shines  bright    in       my       old      Ken-tuck-  y    home,        'Tis 
2.They      hunt     no     more     for      the       pos  -  sum  and     the  coon,  On  the 


cm 


^m 


mp 


? 


■#-: — # 


sum-mer,        the      fields  are        gay; 

mead-  ow,       the      hill, and         the      shore; 


The       corn-tops  ripe    and   the 
They     sing     no    more     by    the 


*  r     r 


m 


s 


êéê 


« 


m 


TT 


mp 


P£ 


zn 


* 


6=£ 


^ 


fc 


mp 


r  ?  p  v 


^m 


p'       ■     I     à 


mead-ows    in  the bloom,While  the  birds  make       mu-sic  all      the       day. 
glim-mer     of   themoon,On      the  bench  by  the     old cab-   in      door. 


The 
The 


I*  JTT3  J  ,n  |  j  j    r^s 


^ 

*»/> 


=F" 


33EE 


É 


£ 


ipiH 


? 


P 


$*  r  r  J  ^1  p  i  P"  p  p  p  r  m  I  i> J    ^ 


I 


young  folks  roll    on  the      lit  -  tie  cab- in  floor,       All        mer-ry,        and     hap-py        and 
day    goes     by     like  a     shad- ow  o'er  the  heart,    With        sor-row     where    all  was  de- 


^mm 


^ 


j  7  ^T^J    ji  ^^ 


mf 


j — r 


r^zif 


m 


^ 


13» 


* 


mp 


r  r  J  ii/'P  P  ^ 
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bright;  By'm    -    bye  hard  times  come   a  -  knock-ing    at       the      door,  Then    my 

light;  The         time  has    come       when       faith- ful  friends  must  part,  Then    my 


* 


m 


¥ 


£ 


poco  rit. 


■pa  tempo 


PP 


old   Ken-tuck  -  y    home, 


good  -night  I 


r      f.jpf 


Weep         no  more         my 
a  tempo 


^# 


J» 


^ 


r  fh 


^ 


^ 


^ 


« 


»?p 


"y 


Fj  j   i  J    ,  ~,M 


^^ 


6 


SE 


f^ 


r  r  J  "  p 


la-dy,_  Oh,      weep      nomore  to     -    day;  We  will     sing  one  song   for  the 


* 


*=fH 


m 


m 


f*# 


k^ 


33= 


r 


r 


»7/ 


22= 


3EE^ 


? 


^ 


* 


«Y. 


P  r  J>  I 


/T\ 


£ 


rTS 


P^ 


PË£P 


£ 


-»-■■ 


♦ 


old    Ken-tuck  -  y  home,  For       the      old  Ken-tuck-y     home    far       a-    way. 
_/-^  rit. 
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^g^ 
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S 


T — CTTT 
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Ê 


PI 
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127.  Morning  Song 


Anonymous 


Voices 


English  Folk-song- 


Pi  ano< 


Thou,    true       God     a  -lone,     Who  dost   reign      a      -       bove_        us,. 


I 


3 


mp 


^^ 


S 


f 


i 


rr-i 


r 


mm 


r 


1 


r=f= 


r- 


<s 


* 


p  P  p  f   if 


£ 


Hear  this        morn  -  ing  prayer      Which    be  -  gins      our  day. 


m 


m 


mm 


a       m 


^cr 


p. 


^ÊË 
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m 
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r 


mp 


J>   J)     h 


p 


E 


P     IP    B 
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Thou,  up      -       on     Thy       throne,      Thou  dost     ev   -    er  love us, 


% 


à 


« 


^^ 


i 


ï 


i^ 


ana 


ê 
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T 


IMP 


3 


e-J  c-T 


? 


En 

We 


^ 


^>   /"//. 


I        Jt  I  .1 


I 


P      IP     Jl 


are  in     Thy       care;_ 


Bless 
rit. 


m 


m 


m 


we      pray. 


t—t 


r 


^^U 


wm 
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128.  In  Heavenly  Love  Abiding 


141 


ANNA  L. WARING 

With  dignity 

tnp 


Voict 


Piano< 


I 


I 


im 


m 


^m 


HANS  LEO  von  HASSLER 


c/r  ifii 


* 


1.  In         Heav'n-ly  Love    a    -    bid     -      ing,  No  change     my  heart  shall  fear; 
And        safe      is   such  con  -  fid     -      ing, For     noth  -  ing  chang-es       here. 


m 


f 


^m 


r  Cr^ 


m 


± 


rrti, 


m        0 


^m 


r   r  r  cr 


r 


The  storm  may      roar     with     -      out 


mm 


me,   My       heart  may        low     be 


f  W  P 


? 


5 


wm 


p 


m 


m 


w 


Wherever  He  may  guide  me, 
No  want  shall  turn  me  back  ; 
My  Shepherd  is  beside    me, 
And  nothing  can  I  lack. 
His  wisdom  ever  waketh, 
His  sight  is  never  dim, 
He  knows  the  way  He  taketh, 
And  I  will  walk  with  Him. 


Green  pastures  are  before  met 
Which  yet  I  have  not  seen; 
Bright  skies  will  soon  be  o'er  me, 
Where  darkest  clouds  have  been. 
My  hope  I  cannot  measure, 
My  path  to  life  is  free  , 
My   Savior    has     my  treasure, 
And  He  will  walk  with  me. 
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129.  Good  King  Wenceslas 


Anonymous 


Traditional  Melody 


Voices 


Piano< 


m 


With  spirit 
"tf. 


3E 


^^ 


£ 


^^ 


Chorus     l.Good       King         Wen     -      ces 
Solo(^Y»^)2"Hith    -      er,  PaKej         an<l 


las  lookd        out 

stand  by  me, 


pÉ  j      J      J 


«/ 


^«i'i  r   f 


i 


^P 


ÉÊ 


P 


*fe 


.1      .1       iJ     J    ^ 


? 


On         the  feast       of 

If  thou      know  st     it 


Ste    -     phen ,  Where      the       snow      lay 

tell    -      ing ,  Yon  -    der       peas  -     ant , 


m  j  j  i 


mm 


ma 


pm 


r  r  r  i 


■XL 


j,¥  J     J 


.1      .1     i 


round        a 
who  is 


bout, 
he, 


vn  j  i 


Deep        and        crisp  and  e 

Where       and        what  his  dwell 


j       J       j,       |       II 


ven; 
ing?" 


'*»  l1  f       f 


I 


P 
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* 


H 


Bright -ly       shone      the 
Solo(Page)"Sire,he        lives        a 


r    T   r 


É 


moon     that      night,  Though  the      frost      was 

good      league  hence,  Un  -   der  -  neath     the 


4 


m 


É 


I     I     .1 


J     J      J     i 


¥ 


m  1  I  i 


M 


(*o 


* 


«it 


? 


cru     -         el» 
moun     -      tain, 


When  a 

Right         a 


poor       man 
gainst     the 


came        in 
for    -     est 


sight, 
fence, 


#^ 


i 


a^ 


i 


*p 


poco  rit. 


1Ë 


É 


^ 


Ê 


t 


i^ 


Gath    -    'ring 

By  Saint 

poco  rit, 


Ag 


ter 
nes' 


fu 
foun 


el. 
tain! 


ÉHÉHÉ 


S 


33 


ag  J 


Ê 


# 


3  4 

SolofA"/'»^):'Bring  me  flesh, and  bring  me  wine,  Solo  (Page):' aire,  the  night  is  darker  now, 
Bring  me  pine  logs  hither;  And  the  wind  blows  stronger; 

Thou  and  I  will  see  him  dine,  Fails  my  heart,  I  know  not  how, 

When  we  bear  them  thither."  I  can  go  no  longer." 

Chorus:       Page  and  Monarch  forth  they  went,  Solo  (t(ing):'Wlnrk  my  footsteps,  my  good  page, 
Forth  they  went  together;  Tread  thou  in  them  boldly; 

r  , 

Through  the  rude  winds  wild  lament,  Thou  shalt  find  the  winters  rage 

And  the  bitter  weather.  Freeze  thy  blood  less  coldly." 


Chorus:  In  his  masters  steps  he  trod, 
Where  the  snow  lay  dinted  ; 
Heat  was  in  the*  very  sod 
Which  the  saint  has  printed. 
Therefore,  Christian  men, be  sure, 
Wealth  or  rank  possessing, 
Ye  who  now  will  bless  the  poor, 
.Shall  yourselves  find  blessing. 
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130.  Bring  a  Torch,  Jeannette,  Isabella 

Carol 


E.CUTHBERT  NUNN 

In  moderate  time 
mf 


Old  French  Carol 


Voict 


pm  mm  >>\£j>mm 


mf 


1 1  j  j^  g 


>rcn,  to 


1. Bring  a  torch,-  Jean-nette,  Is  -  a  -  bel  -  lal  Bring  a  torch,  to  the 
2.  It  is  wrong  when  the  Child —  is  sleep-ing(  It  is  wrong —  to 
3.Soft-ly         to the        lit    -      tie       sta-ble,  Soft  -  ly        for a 


T^lT'f^ 


^S 


f^f 


£ 


«" — # 


B 


« 


^ 


E 


-» r 


PP 


^f^ 


TC3f 


^ 


I 


iSÉ 


i»/> 


M 


J'  Ji  I  T~l\  I  n9 


^ 


m 


era  -  die        run!                It       is        Je-sus, good  folk     of    the       vil-  lage;    Christ  is 
talk     so        loud;              Si  -lence,  all,  as  you     gath- er     a     -      round,         Lest   your 
mo  -  ment     come;  Look  and        see how    charm-ing  is  Je-  sus,    How  he    is 


* 


*m 


« 


m 


mp 


S 


f 


t~~t 


m * 


r 


p* 


w 


Hi 


ÉÉÉ 


fi§ 


P 


> 


p 


I 


fc 


>>/> 


J  ■  \iJt  iJ  ^ 


^ 


E 


-m w 


born   and  Ma-  rys       call-ing:       Ah  I 

noise  should  wak  -  en         Je  -  sus:    Hush  I 

white, His         cheeks  are        ro  -    syl     Hushl 


ah! 
hushl 
hushl 


beau-  ti  -  ful 

see how 

see    how  the 


is  the 
fast  he 
Child     is 


I 


* 


i 


i    I  •=+   I  J    J  ^ 


É 


£ 


E 


r^ 


s 


É 


pp 


T~   T 


i 


^ 


P^ 


P 


I 


cm* 


pp 


rit.  


f- 


moth  -  er!         Ah!  ahl 

slu£a-bers;     Hushl  hush! 

sleep  -ing;     Hush!  hushl 


beau-  ti  -  ful  is      her 

see —     how  fast     He 

see   how  He  smiles  in 
rit 


Son! 

sleeps!, 
dreams. 


•* 


T=T 


PP 


S 


w 


^ 


MP 


f 


Copyright,  1910,  by  O.  Schirmer,  Boston.    For  all  countries 
Used  by  permission  of  the  Boston  Music  Co. 


131.  Hark!  the  Summons 
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Traditional  Words 

With  spirit 


Old  Welsh  Melody 


Voices 


| 


PC 


* 


É 


Mi 


/ 


hj>w  j> J.  a 


* 


1.  Harkl  the   sum-mons,  come    my   fel  -  lows, 

2.  Toil    and  trou- ble         lie       be-hind    us,        Fa  la  la  la  la     la       la    la    la. 
3.Quick,join  hands,  and     foot      it     neat  -  ly, 


"if^^X i 7 


pT7 

m  i  " 


^^ 


-j  j^j 


«z* 


I 


p 


^m 


J 

m 


m 


■  ■ 


» 


i 


-/ 


Pt 


É 


/ 


M'u  ii  J-  J) 


Ê 


? 


■      ■ 


4 a 


Crown  your  hats  with        hoi  -  ly ber  -  ry, 

Think    no  more     of         chanc-es drear-y, 

In       the  dance   we        neer     can  wear-y, 


Fa  la    la   la    la       la         la     la      la 


m 


m 


WfB 


T 

m 


m 


a  nâ=^ 


^ 


i 


-/ 


S 


/ 


ttP  r  g  p  f    i  r ^^ 


p 


* 


Harkl  the  peal-ing       bells  that   tell     us, 

While    the  well-known  strains  re-mind    us, 

To     the  harp  that     sounds  so  sweet- ly, 


Fa     la   la      la    la    la  la        la      la. 


w^m 


^M 


*=^ 


1 


f^ 


mf~ 


m 


i 


iHÉÉ 


M^ 


/oto  ri/. 


Tis  the  eve  of 
Tis  the  eve  of 
On         the  eve     of 


New  Year  mer-  ry, 
New  Year  mer  -  ry, 
New    Year  mer  -  ry, 


p  jfij 


mm  j 


Fa  la    la    la    la       la       la      la     la. 
poco  rit. 


j  j  ^~^~i 


n 


m 


^ 


y-r 


m 


r 


lijL-'  J-  j,  '  j  4  I 
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132.  New  Year's  Day 


HOMER  H.  HARBOUR 

Moderately  fast 


French  Folk-song- 


Voices 


Piano 


|a  J'  i  r  p  mp 


i 


i 


^^ 


l.When       win  -  ter  winds    are         blow  -  ing,     And       nights    are     long   and 
2.What       will    the    New     Year      bring      us,       Be   -     fore       he      too       is 
3.  The         New  Year  will      bring      sun  -  shine,  The        New     Year  will   bring 


¥ 


Jt  J.    É 


F 


Éml 


m 


f 


E 


m 


±=* 


i 


f 


* 


r  p  y  p 


e 


^ 


£ 


culd; 
dead?_ 
rain; 


The  bells  ring  in  the  New  Year,  The  bells  ring  out  the 
The  New  Year  will  bring  show  -  ers,  And  dew  and  ros  -  es 
And         or-chards white  with      bios-    sums,   And      fields     of     gold- en 


^^ 


J    I    J      Jl 


f 


^ËÉê 


ÉËÈ 


^^ 


r 


9EE 


ÉÉ 


^ 


g 


£3. 


Sa 


/ 


ri/. 


^ 


! 


3s 


r  p  r  p 


Old 

red;_ 
grain. 


Wei -come,Hap-py       New     Year,       Born     in  win  -  ter        coldl 

Peach -es,  plums  and   cher  -  ries,        Sing  -  ing  birds  o'er  -    head 

Last     of     all    his      près  -  ents,      Christ-mas  bells  a   -     gain._ 


rit. 


màà 


JLM2 

3^m 


m 


133.  Valentines 


HOMER  H.  HARBOUR 

In  moderate  time 

±        mp 
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Old  English  Melody 


Voices 


Piano< 


i 


ea 


*^f 


P 


m 


1.    In     the       dark      of     the 
2. There  are       hearts,  and  gay 


win  -  ter   when 
rib  -  bons  and 


É 


È3Ê 


p — » 


mp 


VvKl  i 


É 


HA 


P 


m 


=pe 


I   J  J 


*=F 


mm 


cold_winds   do 
birds      on     the 


SPÏ 


I 


S 


P  .  P  It/ 


snow;  Bring-ing    thoughts  of  our 

thing;  But      the        love_    in  our 


dear       ones     whose      love      we         re  - 
hearts     send  -  ing  gifts       on       their 


É 


*/ 


poco  rit. 


K\ 


m 


S: 


i 


¥ 


new,  By  send -ing  them        greet-ings  of 

way,  Is  best    of    all  bless-ings  on 


h  -I      J"~ 


s 


â-kd 


friend-ship  still         true. 

Val  -  en -tine's       Day. 
poco  rit.  ^ 


^m 


^m 


"      T      J/ 


r 


É 


s 


m 


i 


^ 


f 
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134.  Washington's  Birthday 


HOMER  H.  HARBOUR 

With  dignity 


French  Folk-song- 


Voices 


Piano 


pÉ  J'p  if  r  B  p  'r  r  r ^^ 


l.For  the   birth- day    of    a       sol-dier    all     the      bells   are    rung    this 
2.  He  was  lead  -  er      of  our      ar- mies  when  they    beat     the     foe        at 


% 


m«  n 


mf 


2& 


I3ESE 


ibd= 


m 


4 


p^m^ 


ï=ê=â 


i. 


^T 


g 


I 


yt 


s 


r  r  p  p  i  r  r  p  p  i J  r  ÊjiSÉ 


/ 


^^p 


±zt 


day;        For  the  birth-day    of  a    states-man  all  the  streets  with  flags  are  gay;         He  was 
last;        He  was  fore- most  in  the   na  -  tion  when  the  bit  -  ter     war  was  past;       For  the 


* 


*é= 


m 


à 


J  .  te  J'' 


P^ 


^ 


r  r  lt 


^ 


**¥  r  r  r  i 


jr 


/ 


é 


«rf=P 


É 


ËÏ 


P 


P 


lead    -      er     of  our     Ar   -      mies    in  the     long,long,years  a    -     go,  When  they 

birth    -    day    of    a        he     -      ro     we  are     sing-ing  now  this     song  To    the 


I 


M 


Si 


^ 


r    r  u 


^Hm 


m 


^R 


gg  i  jj 


^ 


i 


pp 


P 


^oco  r/7. 


rt> 


p  p  i  r     r  p  p  i  J  r  -r 


i 


wan     -      der'd,cold  and      bare 
Fa      -       ther     of    our       coun 


foot,    in  the       cru-  el        win  -    ter     snow. 

try,  Who  was       no-ble,      great    and   strong. 
'  -yco  rit. 
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135.  For  Patriots'  Day 


JOHN  ERVIN 


Dutch   Folk-song" 


Voices 


Piano 


I 


In  march  time 
•nf 


S 


? 


ÊÉ 


PPPP 


znz 


I 


p^ 


P 


mf 


'Hv,  J 


fPPf 


^^ 


iff 


^ 


s 


W* 


É 


P^ 


12  _^ 


1.  In     Con-cord  and   in      Lex-ing-ton    The    bells  rang  out  one    night,         "Be- 
2. In     Con-cord  and   in      Lex-ing-ton   Be  -  fore  the    sun  did    rise,  The 

3.  In     Con-cord  and    in      Lex-ing-ton    Be   -  fore  the    sun  had     set,  They 


m 


r  r  r  r  i  r  p  r  >  i J  J|  ■f^EE^ 


/ 


l  Ji.i 


ware    the  red-coats!       On    they  come,      March-ing  a-longwith  a       muf  -  f led  druml"ln 
Min-  ute-men  stood       firm  and  strong,     Wait  -  ing  the  foe    as     he      rode      a-  long,  In 
chas'd  the  sol-diers         of      the  crown        Back  oer  the  road   in-  to       Bos  -  ton  town,  In 


#**ft 


mm 


pëï 


J  n  j  m 


wn^ 


m  i  ^  r  r 


^m 


/ 


^p^ 


p 


# 


^oco  ri/. 


É=3=g 


/T\ 


F^P 


Con -cord  and  in 
Con -cord  and  in 
Con- cord  and     in 


m 


Lex  -  ing-ton  The 
Lex  -  ing-ton  Be 
Lex  -    ing-ton     Be 


bells  rang  out  one 

fore    the    sun  did 

fore    the    sun  had 
poco  rit. 

J    j    M 


W 


night. 

rise. 

set. 


& 


Vi> 
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136.  In  Memoriam 


HOMER  H.  HARBOUR 
Slowly 

mp 


Bohemian  Folk- 


Voices 


Piano< 


song- 


mm 


» 


E 


1.  Flowrs      from       the 

2.  Bear  thro'      the 

3.  Pass  not  a 


P       P        'P 


S 


shad   -    y 
street     with 
sin    -    gle 


green  -  wood 
hon    -     or 

sol   -    dier's 


dell,_ 

due , 

grave  ;. 


% 


r  [i  p  p  p  i  p  p  r  r    '  p  p  p  \  \  ^ 


Flowrs  from  the  sun  -  ny  hill- side     swell 

Torn     bat-  tie    flagsth.it        once  were    new; 

Think     of     the     no  -  ble  gift  they     gave  ; 


Scat-  ter  where     lie  sleep  -  ing 

Set      the    col  -   ors    fly  -   ing 

Deaths  grim  ter  -  ror  dar  -    ing, 


mm 


&± 


w 


r=t 


1    A 


m  r  f  r  r  I 


à^c 


f  f  f  ?  p  p 


♦ 


ih 


poco  rit 


^5 


S 


7ft 


I 


P   P     P    P  P  g 


P    P    '  P 


Their  last   vig  -  il  keep-ing,      Sol  -  diers  who  loved  their  coun-  try  well.. 

Oer  each    sol  -  dier    ly-ing,       Sol  -  diers  who  were    so  brave  and  true.. 

Their  hearts  blood  not  spar-ing,      Sol- diers  who  died    this  land      to  save.. 

poco  rit. 


137.  Columbus  Day 


JOHN  ERWIN 

With  swinging  rhythm 

tnp 
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Italian  Melody 


Voices 


Piano < 


j"a?  p  p  p  p  p  ir  p  r  I  1  j^r  m 


1.  0  -  ver  the    o  -  cean  Co    -     lum-bus  came,  With     three  lit -tie  ships    a 
2.Sing     in  his  hon  -  or      a  song    to-day,    The         ad-mi-ral  bold    and 


«a  m  m 


mp 


>H    J       p 


£ 


pump 


èêè 


ppp 


É 


^ 


^  p  f~pT*P  in  p  p'  p  Mr  ft  p  ip  M>ri 


sail  -  ing  ; A  -    way  from  a  town  on  the    coast    of  Spain,With  cour-age  and  hope  un- 

dar  -  ing Who,    day    af- ter  day  with  no    sight    of  land,  Thro'  per-  il-ous  seas  came 


i*  JJJwp 


mm 


f^ 


rnri< 


m 


zzl 


ê 


mf 


£ 


j  i  f J, 


r    p  r  p 


Ês=f 


i 


ii  f    i  I  r  i  u  1 1  I  1 1  1 1  r  i  Cr  p  r  "p 


fail-ing. To         seek     a    dis  -  tant      gold  -  en  shore  He        dared  the  seas     un- 

far- ing. This        might-y  wes  -  tern      land      he  found,  And    proved  to  men     the 


y  ^m  f 


mJi^Tfiift=j! 


BEH 


;gE£ 


ê 


I 


Z! 


ÉâÈ 


i 


Ê^Ê 


J     P  '      P 


? 


J     P'      P 


$'r  "Pr  pip'p^ 


/>oeo  rit. 


p.  j^r  pipr  r^> 


£ 


known  be-fore;  And   ev-er  he    pi-lot  -  ed  west-waiu     Three  lit-tle  ships  a-  sail-ing._ 

world   is  round. All  hon-or  to  gal-lant  Co -lum -bus,        Ad-mi r-al  bold  and  dar-ing._ 

poco  rit. 


^m  \ 


JTim 


m 


éé§ 


±z 
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• — * 
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Ê 


mp«É 


^ 


si 
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138.  Thanksgiving  Day 


HOMER  H.  HARBOUR 

With  spirit 


French  Folk-song 


Voices 


Piano 


É  i  m  i  i J 


1.  Oh  .Thanks  -giv 

2.  In     the  af 

3.  On  Thanks  -giv 


Ê 


i  p  p  r  ir^ 


ing 
ter 
ing 


morn  -  ing  is  a 
noon  it's  time  at 
night,  when  dark  the 


I 


fe 


ffll 


«V 


^^ 


m 


m^ 


time  of 
last  to 
shad  -  ows 


I 


te 


r  p  p   p 


v\r  J     .5=5 


£ 


£ 


glee,  With      our 
eat        Of         a 
fall,      A.       great 


kit  -  chen 
din  -  ner 
fire        is 


bus    -    y         as  a 

splen  -  did        as  a 

light  -  ed        in         the 


i'1'1]  j  j 


m 


place       can 
king      might 
fire  -    place 


P^ff 


si  »  l-Z 


=& 


? 


m 


I 


te 


p  p  p  i  p    p    p   p    i 


a 


P=Ê 


be  ;       When      the 
greet;    There  fe    a 
tall;     When     the 


mince  -  pies      are        a 

tur    -     key       full      of 

ap  -     pies      are        a 


bak  -  ing,  And  the 
spic  -  es,  There  are 
roast  -  ing,        And         the 


I 


ÉÉÉË 


P=i 


SP 


» 


p 


y  poco  rit. 


pi  r    p  p  p  ip  p  p,  J|  ip     j 


1É 


i 


pud  -  dings     are        a 
pud  -  dings,  there   are 
chest  -  nuts       are        a 


mak  -  ing;  That  s      the 
i    -    ces,     Cake       and 
toast  -  ing,  Thjit^  _  .is 


i^l  i 


poco  ru 


time 

can 

best 


for 

dies 

of 


É 


me. 

sweet . 

all. 


/ 


si 


mm 


iT\ 


1 
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139.  Christmas  Eve 


CORDELIA  BROOKS  FENNO 

In  moderate  time 
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English  Folk-song- 


Voices 


t 


i 


ggE 


tnp 


1.  On    the 

2.  In     the 


H-      j8 


ground  the      snow-flakes        glis      -       ten,      This     is    the 
sky      the      stars     are  gleam    -      ing,      Stars    of      a 


mp 


'n''2  U 


f 


IE 


Sf^b: 


f 


IjS 


ééé 


t     r 


# 


£ 


l^P 


¥* 


Eve     of      Christ 
hap  -  py      Yule 


Pipl 


mas; 
tide; 


Bells  are      chim  -  ing  as       we 

See    how   bright  their     rays    are 


lis     -    ten, 
beam  -  ing, 


Ï 


1 


»J-  pi 


rr 


^TT 


f 


m  %  f 


ê 


i 


WP 


# 


««/ 


E 


^ 


P 


This     is  the  Eve  of         Christ        -  mas;  The         i  -   ci-cles      hang     a  - 

Light  of    a  hap    -      py         Yule  .  tide.    So      hang  upyour      stock-ings, 


* 


f 


rit. 


r\ 


^m 


p — •■ 


bove    our        heads, And      this     is    the 
great  and        small, For       this     is    the 
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140.  Christmas  Day 


RICHARD  COMPTON 


German  Folk-song- 


£> 


Briskly 


Voices 


Piano< 


$mp 


£ 


W- 


^3Ê$ 


m 


l.Oh,    Christ-mas  is         com  -     ing,  oh,    Christ -mas    is       near, 
2.The    night        be-fore     Christ- mas    is       won    -    der-ful        fun, 


The 
Tho' 


^ 


nf 


g¥i^ 


r 


S 


« 


m 


^*# 


I 


S 


r>  w  i  J  7  jm  j^ 


^^ 


p  T   jip 


r  p  p  i 


day        we  love  best       of  all      days       in  the     year  ; 
of  -    ten   it     seems    it  will      nev  •    er  be     done. 


And    good  San-ta    Claus  must  be 
We     sleep  not  a        mo-ment,  tho 


I 


i=^^ 


ypoco  rit 


/T\     r\ 


p  i  r   p  p  lf   p  J '  '  r   J,J|' IJ  t:" 


i 


now  on  his    way,     With    près  -  ents  for      chil  -  drcn  heap'd  high       on  his     sleigh, 
hard  we  may    try         And   with       the  first    dawn"Mer  -  ry     Christ-masl  'we    cry. 

poco  rit. 
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No. 

5 

No. 

6 

No. 

7 

No. 

8 

No. 

9 

No. 

10 

No. 

11 

No. 

12 

No. 

13 

The  Concord  Series 

of  Music  and  Books  on  the  Teaching  of  Music 
Unatr  the  editorship  of  Dr.  Thomas  Whitney  Surette  and  Archibald  T.  Davison,  Ph.D.,F.R.C.M.,Mus.r> 

No.        1     25  Chorals  by  Johann  Sebastian  Bach.     Elsmith  &  Surette  Cloth  1.25     Paper       .75 

No.        2     Home  and  Community  Song  Book  with  Piano  Accompaniment.     Surette  and  Davison 

{Srr  also  So.  to  Vocal  Ediiian)  Complete  Edition     Boards     1.25 

No.        3     140  Folk-Songs.  Rote  Songs  for  Grades  I,  II  and  III.  Davison  and  Surette  (Words  and 

melodies  only)     See  also  No.  7  Teachers  Edition  New  large-note  Students  Edition     Cloth      1.25 

No.        4    A  Book  of  Songs  for  Unison  and  Part  Singing  For  Graces  I  V,V  and  VI.  Davison,  Surette 

and  Zanzig  (Words  and  melodies  only  1. ^re  also  No.  u  in. lie's  Edition  Students  Edition   Cloth     1.50 
20  Marches  for  Use  in  Schools  Edited  by  Thomas  Whitnk/  Surette  1.25 

The  Concord  Teacher's  Guide  (.1  Manual  for  all  Grades)  .50 

140  Folk-Songs  with  Piano  Accompaniment  for  Grades  I.  II  anrflll.  Davison  and  Surette 

iSctalsoKo.  3  Students  Edition)  Teachers  Edition     Cloth     2.00 

Robin  Hood  (.1  play  with  music  for  children)  by  Kate  Stearns  Page  .75 

Kindergarten  Book  of  Folk-Songs  Lorraine  D*Oremieulx  Warner  Cloth     2.50 

The  Concord  Hymnal  For  Day  School,  Sunday  School  and  Home.  Katharine  Huntington 

and  Elizabeth  MacLaren  Robinson  1.2  ; 

The  Nativity    .1  play  with  music  for  children  based  on  old  French  songs.    Lorraine  D'Ore- 

mieulx  Warner  and  Marcaret  Higcinson  Barney  .75 

Principles  of  Musical  Theory  by  Renée  Longy-Miquelle.  Cloth     2.00 

The  Concord  Anthem  Book  (40  Anthems!  For  I  he  use  of  Mixed  Voice  Choirs  in  Protestant 

Churches.   Davison  and  Foote.     {See  also  No.  noo)  Cloth     2.00 

No.      14     A  Book  of  Songs  with  Piano  Accompaniment  For  Unison  and  Part  Singing  for  Grades 

IV,  V  and  VI.   Davison,  Surette  and  Zanzig.  Teachers  Edition     Cloth     3.00 

(See  also  No.  4  Students  Edition) 

No.      15     The  Concord  Junior  Song  &  Chorus  Book  for    Grades    VII,  VIII    and    IX.     Davison, 

Surette  and  Zanzig.     (See  also  No.  16  Students  Edition)  Teachers  Edition     Cloth     3.50 

No.      16    The  Concord  Junior  Song  &  Chorus  Book  for  Grades  VII,  VIII  and  IX.    by  Davison, 

Surette  and  Zanzig  (Words  and  voice  parts  only)  Students  Edition     Cloth     1.50 

(See  also  No.  1$  Teachers  Edition) 

No.      17    The  Concord  Song  Book  for  Women's  Voices  with  Piano  Accompaniment.     Edited  by 

Davison  and  Surette.     (See  also  No.  18  students  Edition)  Teachers  Edition     Cloth     3.25 

No.      18    The  Concord  Song  Book  for  Women's  Voices    Edited  by  Davison  and  Surette   (Words 

and  voice  parts  only)     Sec  also  No.  17  Teachers  Edition  Students  Edition      Cloth      1.50 

No.      19     The  Home  and  Community  Song  Book.     Surette  and  Davison.  (Words  and  voice 

parts  only)      See  also  No.  2  Complete  Edition  Vocal  Edition      Cloth         .90 

No.      501   Harvard  University  Glee  Club  Collection  of  Part  Songs  for  Men's  Voices.     Everlastingly 
No.    100  the  best  collection  in  the  world  of  the  finest  choral  music  for  Men's  Voices.      Arranged  by 

No.  10001         Archibald  T.  Davison.     Vols.  I-VI.  Cloth,     each     3.C0 

No.  1050  '         Special  Library  Offer  for  one  set  of  six  volumes  Î12.00 
No.  1100 1 
No.  1400J 

No.    601]  The  Concord  Piano  Books  fVol.  I.  .90 

No.  602 1  Elementary  Course  of  Instruction  based  on  Folk-songs  (with  words)  and  on  J  Vol.  II.  .90 
No.  603  1  Physical  Interpretation  of  Rhythm.  Katherine  K.  Davis  (Four  volumes)  1  Vol.  III.  1.00 
No.    604J  [Vol.  IV.     1.00 

No.  6051  Bêla  Bartok  Album  of  Selected  Pieces  for  the  Piano.  Compiled  by  Katherine /Vol.  I.  1.00 
No.    606/   K.  Davis  (Two  volumes)  \Vol.  II.       1.00 

No.  607  Themes  from  the  Masters.  Simply  arranged  for  piano,  four  hands.  Faith  Cabot  Pigors  1.25 
No.    608    The  Concord  Duet  Books  for  First  Sight  Playing    (Based  on  Folk-tunes)     by  Katherine 

K.  Davis  Vol.  I.      1.00 

No.    610     The  Headless  Horseman  A  n  operetta  for  high  schools.    Orchestration  available.    Music  by 

Douglas  Moore.   Words  by  Stephen  Vincent  Benêt.  Paper     2.00 

No.    611     Concord  Classics  for  the  Piano  Compositions  of  the  16th,  17th  and  18th  Centuries.  Compiled 

by  Willi  Apel.  Paper     1.25 

No.    615     A  Second  Book  of  Chorals  By  Johann  Sebastian  Bach.   Edited  and  provided  with  suitable 

English  texts  by  Thomas  Whitney  Surette  Cloth  1.25     Paper       .75 

No.    616     Cinderella  (A  play  with  music  for  children)  by  Katherine  K.  Davis  .75 

No.    617     Six  &  Four  are  Ten    (.1  play  with  music  and  dancing,  based  on  an  Old  Welsh  Fairy  Tale) 

by  Ursula  Ridley  .75 

No.    618\  The  Wellesley  Appreciation  Album  for  the  Piano  Characteristic  Selections  from  the  Music 

619/         of  Great  Composers.  Compiled  bv  Edward  Barry  Greene  Vols.  I  and  II    Paper  each     2.00 

Cloth  each     3.50 
No.  1200    The  Second  Concord  Anthem  Book  for  Mixed  Voice  Choirs  in  Protestant  Churches. 

Davison  and  Foote  Cloth     2.00 

(Prices  subject  to  change  without  notice.) 
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Mk-^ongs,  ffîiis  and  Chorals 

Secular  and  Sacred 

for  UNISON  SINGING 


GROUP  I 

Twenty -five  Chorals  Johann  Sebastian  Bach 

Home  &  Community  Song  Boo\  (Complete  )  Surette  &  Davison 

OneHundred& Forty  Fol\-Songs  (Words  &? Melodies)  Davison  &  Surette 


A  Boo\of Songs  (Words  &  Melodies) 

One  Hundred  &  Forty  Fol\-Songs  (Complete) 

8  Robin  Hood  (A  play  uuth  music  for  children) 

9  Kindergarten  Boo\  of  Fol\-Songs 

10  The  Concord  Hymnal 

1 1  The  J^ativity  (A  play  with  music  for  children) 

14  A  Boo\  of  Songs  (Complete) 

15  Concord  Juaior  Song  &  Chorus  Boo\  (Complete) 

16  Concord  Junior  Songé?  Chorus  Boof{  (Abridged) 

17  Concord  Song  Boo\  for  Women  s  Voices  (Complete) 

18  Concord  Song  Boo\for  Women's  Voices  (Abridged) 


Davison,  Surette  &?  Zanzig 
Davison  &  Surette 
Kate  Stearns  Page 
Lorraine  d'O.  Warner 
Huntington  &1  Robinson 
Warner  &  Barney 
Davison,  Surette  &  Zanzig 
Davison,  Surette  &  Zanzig 
Davison,  Surette  &  Zanzig 
Davison  &  Surette 
Davison  ÊP  Surette 


19  Home  &?  Community  Song  Boo\  (Words  &  Melodies)  Surette  &  Davison 


306  We  gather  together  (Prayer  of  Thanksgiving) 
354  J^pw  let  every  tongue  adore  Thee  ("Sleepers  Wa\e? 

365  What  tongue  can  tel!  Thy  greatness,  Lord 

366  1  Wrestle  and  Pray 

405  The  Passing  of  the  Moon  ("The  Moon") 

426  Where'er  you  wal\  ("Semele") 

431  Jerusalem  (Bla\e) 

433  Come  unto  these  yellow  sands  ("The  Tempest") 

437  Leaves  of  dainty  green  ("Xerxes") 

441  A  Tragic  Story 

456  Blow,  blow,  thou  winter  wind 

500  Come,  let  us  all  this  day  (Choral) 

615  A  Second  Boo\  of  Chorals 

616  Cinderella  (A  fol\-tune  operetta) 


Netherlands  Fol\-Song 
)       Johann  Sebastian  Bach 
Johann  Sebastian  Bach 
Johann  Christoph  Bach 
Henry  Pur  cell 
Georg  Friedrich  Handel 
C.  H.  PaTry 
Henry  Purcell 
Georg  Friedrich  Handel 
Ernest  Bulloch 
Thomas  Augustine  Arne 
Johann  Sebastian  Bach 
Johann  Sebastian  Bach 
Katherine  K.  Davis 


617  Six  and  Four  Are  Ten  (A  play  with  music  and  dancing)  Ursula  Ridley 


959  Thanhs  be  to  Thee  (Organ)  arr.  A.T.D 

960  Than\s  be  to  Thee  (Piano)  arr.  A.T.D. 

1001  Come,  together  let  us  sing  (Choral) 

1002  O  grief,  even  on  the  bud 

1003  Said  I  that  Amaryllis 
1009  My  heart  ever  faithful 

1014  Oh,  had  I  Jubal's  lyre  ("Joshua") 

1015  The  smiling  dawn  of  happy  days  ("Jephtha") 

1016  My  mother  bids  me  bind  my  hair 
1018  lymphs  and  shepherds,  come  away!  ("The  Libertine") 
1020  Water  parted  from  the  sea 

1032  Prepare  thyself,  Zion  ("Christmas  Oratorio")  G.  &  E. 
1035  Ten  Fol\-Songs  and  Ballads  for  School, Hornet*? Camp 

1045  Let  the  bright  sejraphim  ("Samson")  Georg  Friedrich  Handel 

1046  The  heavens  are  telling  (G.  fe^  E.)  Ludwig  van  Beethoven 

1047  The  Wonderful  Inn  (G.  &■'  E.)  Johannes  Brahms 

1048  The  Briar  Rose  (G.  &*  E.)  Johannes  Brahma 
1061  Ten  More  Folf^Songs  and  Ballads  for  School,  Home  &  Camp 

1078  Peace  (Pax  wbiscum)  Franz  Schubert 

1087  Good  King  WJnceslas  &  The  First  N.oel  (with  descant)  Christmas  Carols 

1093  WC  a  hundred  pipers  (with  descant)  Scottish  Air 

1094  Ar\ansaw  Traveler  (Po.  4-h'd.  ac'p't.)  unth  descant     American  Fol\-Song 


Georg  Friedrich  Handel 
Georg  Friedrich  Handel 
Johann  Sebastian  Bach 
Thomas  Morley 
Thomas  Morley 
Johann  Sebastian  Bach 
Georg  Friedrich  Handel 
Georg  Friedrich  Handel 
Franz  Josef  Haydn 
Henry  Purcell 
Thomas  Augustine  Arne 
Johann  Sebastian  Bach 


.60 
1.00 
.65 
1.25 
2.00 
.75 
2.00 
1.00 
.75 
3.00 
3.50 
1.25 
3.25 
1.25 
.50 
.10 
.15 
.10 
.10 
.12 
.12 
.10 
.12 
.12 
.12 
.12 
.12 
.75 
.75 
.75 
.16 
.15 
.12 
.12 
.12 
.15 
.15 
.15 
.12 
.15 
.12 
.16 
.15 
.18 
.12 
.12 
.12 
.15 
.15 
.16 
.15 
.18 
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Bolk-jSongs,  ^[irs  and  (Qhorals 

Secular  and  Sacred 

for  UNISON  SINGING 


GROUP  II 

1157  How  than\  we  all  our  God 

1212  Communion  Service  in  C-major  (L.  (^  E.)  Organ 

1519  Song  of  the  Mermaid 

1520  Npw,  O  now,  I  needs  must  part 

1521  Prepare  thyself,  Zion  ("Christmas  Oratorio")  G.  &  E. 

1522  Slumber  soft  (G.  &  E.) 

1523  Friend  of  my  soul  (G.  &  E.) 

1524  The  Violet  {G.  &  £.) 

1525  Love  o/  one's  fellowman  (G.  C^  E.) 

1547  AU  glory,  laud,  and  honor  (Descant)  K.K.D. 

1572  Praise  to  the  Lord  (Descant)  K.K.D. 

1573  Praise  we  our  God  (Descant)  K.K.D. 

1574  Sing  we  Hoel  (Descant)  K.K.D. 
1579  We  gather  together  (Descant)  K.K.D. 

1581  Te  watchers  and  ye  holy  ones  (Descant)  K.K.D. 

1592  Foll{-Songs  &  Ballads  for  Informal  Singing,  Set  III 

1593  Fol\Songs  &  Ballads  for  Informal  Singing,  Set  V 
1596  Fol\-Songs  &  Ballads  for  Informal  Singing,  Set  IV 
1765  Long  hast  thou  stood,  O  Church  (Descant)  K.K.D. 

1800  A-hunting  we  will  go  (Descant)  Shaw 

1801  John  Peel  (Descant)  Shaw 

1802  All  through  the  night  (Descant) 

1803  The  British  Grenadiers  (Descant) 

1804  The  Ash  Grove  (Descant) 

1805  The  Golden  Vanity  (Descant)  Shaw 

1806  There's  nae  luc^  about  the  house  (Descant)  Shaw 

1807  Drin\  to  me  only  with  thine  eyes  (Descant)  Shaw 

1808  Bonnie  ban\s  o'  Loch  Lomond  (Descant)  Chambers 

1809  March  of  the  Men  of  Harlech  (Descant)  Chambers 

1810  Wee!  may  the  \eel  row  (Descant)  Chambers 
1819  Let  all  things  now  living  (Descant)  K.K.D. 
1829  The  Spacious  Firmament  (Descant)  K.K.D. 

1831  Dec\  the  hall  unth  boughs  of  holly  (Carol) 

1832  Here  we  come  a-wassailing 

1833  Sand-man's  Song  and  Children's  Prayer 
1844  Sicilian  Mariner's  Hymn  (Descant)  K.  K.  D. 

1846  The  Blacksmith 

1847  Te  ban\s  and  braes  o'  bonnie  Doon  (Descant)  A.D.Z. 
1853  Angels,  ever  bright  and  fair 

1892  The  Horseman  (Ace.  J.  Brahms) 

1893  Kullo  (Ace.  A.  T.  D.) 

1894  There  is  a  river 

1897  Grant  me  true  courage,  Lord  (Harm.  J.  S.  Bach) 
1916  Caisson  Song  (Caissons  go  rolling  along) 
1920  Fathers andSons (DeWolfe Howe) Arr. 
1930  Come  Unto  Him  (A*)  'Messiah' 


Johann  Sebastian  Bach  .15 

Vincente  Ripollès  .30 

Johannes  Brahms  .12 

John  Dowland  .12 

Johann  Sebastian  Bach  .15 

Johann  Sebastian  Bach  .16 

Johann  Sebastian  Bach  .12 
Wolfgang  Amadeus  Mozart  .15 


Ludwig  van  Beethoven 

Teschner-Bach 

Melody-'Praxis  Pietatis' 

Melchior  Vulpius 

1 6th  century  French  Carol 

Netherlands  Folksong 

1 7th  century  German 


.12 
.15 

.15 
.12 
.15 
.12 
.15 
n.15 

Songs  of  Great  Composers  n.25 
Hew  England  Folksongs  n.20 
Ludtuig  M.  Lindeman  .15 

English  .15 

English  .12 

Welsh  .15 

Old  English  .15 

Welsh  .15 

English  .18 

Scottish  .18 

English  .15 

Scottish  .15 

Welsh  .15 

English  (Afarthumbrian)  .15 

Traditional  English  Melody  .15 
Franz  Josef  Haydn  .15 

Old  Welsh  Melody  .12 

Old  Yorkshire  Melody  .10 

Engelbert  Humfierdinc^  .15 

Traditional  .12 

Johannes  Brahms  .15 

James  Miller  .12 

Georg  Friedrich  Handel  .15 

German  Folksong  .12 

Swedish  .12 

Benedetto  Marcello  .1 2 

Ahaseurus  Fritszh  .10 

Old  Artill.-ry  Song  .12 

Camille  Saint'Saéns  .15 

Georg  Friedrich  Handel  .15 
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TWO-PART  CHORAL  SONGS 


Secular  and  Sacred 
GROUP  I 


406  The  Moon  Reappears  ("The  Moon") 

432  Lost  is  my  quiet  for  ever 

435  Shepherd,  shepherd,  leave  decoying  ("King  Arthur") 

438  Leaves  o/  dainty  green  ("Largo") 

439  Where'er  you  wal\  ("Semele") 

440  Three  Voices 
442  Pan's  Holiday 

475  The  Stream  Daughters  ("King  Arthur") 

484  Ave  verum  (L.  &  £.) 

487  Sound  the  trumpet/ 

496  Bring  a  torch,  Jeannette,  Isabel/a 

498  The  Guardian  Angel 

824  I  go  before,  my  channel 

860  Ave  verum  (L.  &  £.)  Organ 

1004  Coclç-a-doo-dle-doo  (Arr.  K.  K.  D.) 

1005  Comfort,  O  Lord,  the  soul  of  Thy  servant  (Organ) 

1006  Salve  Regina  (L.)  Organ 
1010  The  Beautiful  Blue  Danube 

1012  Triumph!  Thanksgiving  (Organ) 

1013  Lord,  for  Thy  tender  mercies*  sa\e  (Organ  or  Piano) 
1019  Rantm',  rovin  Robin 

1021  Jon,  come  fysse  me,  now! 

1027  Christians,  har\! 

1028  Hoë I  of  the  Shepherds;  God  Who  watchest  o'er  us 

1029  Angels  o'er  the  fields  were  flying  (F:&E.)Po.  or  Org. 
1035  Country  Dance;  The  Lar\  in  the  Morn;  The  Keeper 

1037  The  Coventry  Carol  (Arr.  K.  K.  D.) 

1038  Angels,  ever  bright  and  fair  ("Theodora") 

1039  O  lovely  Peace  ("Judas  Maccaba-us") 
1044  Throned  high  in  heaven  ("Passion") 

1055  Three  Love  Songs  (G.  &  E.)  Po.  4-h'd.  ac'p't. 
1063  Little  Shepherd  Boy 

1077  Up,  up!  my  heart,  with  gladness  (G.  &  E.) 
1087  Good  King  Wenceslas;  The  First  Hpel  (Descants) 

1092  All  hail,  bright  Spring!  (F.  &  E.) 

1093  ^i  a  hundred  pipers  (Descant) 

1094  Ar^ansatvTraveler  (Arr.  R.D.)Po.  4-h'd.  ac'p't.  (Desc.) 
1201  Tantum  ergo  (L.  &  E.)  Organ 

1514  The  Foggy  Dew  (Soprano  Solo)  Arr.  A.  T.  D. 

1526  Fac  ut  ardeat  ("Stabat  Mater")  L. 

1527  Q'ando  corpus  ("Stabat  Mater")  L. 

1 528  Thou,  to  great  Latona  given  ("Iphigenia  in  Tauris") 

1529  Over  the  billows,  over  the  mountains  (G.  (Sf  E.) 

1530  True  lover's  heart  (G.  <£>*  E.) 

1531  Beware/  (G.  &  E.) 

1532  The  Birdltng  (G.  &  E.) 

1533  At  the  Cradle  (F.  &  E.) 

1534  Chorus  of  Girls  from  "The  Mikado"  (Act  I) 

1535  Gossip  Joan  (Arr.  K.  K.  D.) 

1546  "The  Green  Hill"  Jr.  Choir  &  Duet  Boo\  (3  5  Anthems) 

1583  The  Baboon's  Wedding  (Arr.  R.  D.) 

1584  The  thoughts  are  free  (Arr.  R.  D.)  Po.  4-h'd.  ac'p't. 

1587  The  Winter  Wind  (Arr.  R.  D.)  Po.  4-h'd.  ac'p't. 

1588  The  Leather  Bottel  (Arr.  R.  D.)  Po.  4-h'd.  ac'p't. 
1597  Welcome  as  the  cheerful  light  ("Jeptha")  Soprano  Solo 


Henry  Pureed  .15 

Henry  Purcell  .12 

Henry  Purcell  .12 

Georg  Friedrich  Hàndel  .12 

Georg  Friedrich  Hàndel  .15 

Johannes  Brahms  .12 

Fran\  Bridge  .15 

Henry  Purcell  .15 
Wol/gang  Amadeus  Mozart  .12 

Henry  Purcell  .15 

Old  French  Carol  .12 

César  Franc\  .15 

Thomas  Morley  .15 

Gabriel  Fauré  .16 

English  Air  .16 

William  Crotch  .12 

Claudio  Monteverdi  .16 

Johann  Strauss  .25 

Sergei  Rachmaninojff  .15 

Richard  F  arr  ant  .12 

Scotch  Folksong  .16 

Old  English  Tune  .15 

Bressan  Carol  .16 

French  Christmas  Carols  .20 

Old  French  Carol  .16 
Set  I:  Fol\-Songs  &  Ballads    .15 

Old  English  Carol  .12 

Georg  Friedrich  Handel  .15 

Georg  Friedrich  Hàndel  .16 

Georg  Friedrich  Hàndel  .15 

Johannes  Brahms  .18 

Katherine  K.  Davis  .15 

Johann  Sebastian  Bach  .15 

French  Carols  .16 

Gabriel  Pierné  .18 

Scottish  Air  .15 

American  Fol\-song  .18 

José  Maria  Beobide  .15 

Irish  Folksong  .15 

Giovanni  Pergolcsi  .18 

Giovanni  Pergolesi  .15 
Christoph  Willibald  Gluc\    .12 

Johannes  Brahms  .20 

Johannes  Brahms  .15 

Johannes  Brahms  .16 

Antonin  Dvord\  .16 

César  Franc\  .16 

Arthur  Seymour  Sullivan  .18 

English  Fol\-song  .12 
Comp.  by  K.  K.  Davis         1.00 

American  Folksong  .15 

German  Folksong  .15 

Scotch  Fol\-song  .16 

English  Folksong  .18 

Georg  Friedrich  Hàndel  .18 
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TWO-PART  CHORAL  SONGS 

I 

Secular  and  Sacred 

1 

GROUP  II 

1 

1547  AU  glory,  laud,  and  honor  (Descant)  K.K.D.                  Teschner-Bach 

•!5.        I 

1550  Awake,  thou  wintry  earth  (Harm.  KJC.D.)                      17th  centurvDufch  Carol 

.12         % 

1557  God  is  a  Spirit  (Arr.  K.K.D.)                                          Alexander  Kopylov 

.15          S 

1558  God  our  Father,  Lord  of  Heaven  (Arr.  K.K.D.)              Josi  Maria  Beobide 

.12          X 

1559  Hc*r  Thou  my  prayer,  0  Lord  (Arr.  K.K.D.)                 Jacques  Arcadelt 

.12          ^ 

•15          % 

1562  //  with  all  your  hearts  (K.KJ5.)                                       F.MendelssohnSartholdy 

1565  Lo,  a  voice  to  heaven  sounding  (Cherubim'Song)  K.K.D.  Dimitri  S.  Bortniansky 

.12     \ 

•12         % 

1^67  How  all  the  woods  are  sleeping  (K  K.  D.)                       -saa^-Bach 

1569  0  God,  Thy  goodness  reacheth  far  (Prayer)  Arr.  K.K.D.    Ludwig  van  Beethoven 

.12       >; 

1570  O  Jesu,  so  sweet  (Arr.  K  K.D.)                                       Johann  Seb.  Bach 

.12      ; 

1571  O  Lord,  most  merciful  (Panis  angelicus)  K.K.D.              César  Franc\ 

.12       i 

1572  Praisetothe Lord,  the  Almighty(Descant)Harm.K.K.D.     Melody  -  ' Praxis Pietatis" 

15         1 

1573  Praise  we  our  God  (Descant)  Harm.  K.K.D.                   Melchior  Vulpius 

.12         \ 

1  >74  Sing  we  Noel  (Descant)  Harm.  K.K.D.                            16th century  FrenchCarol 

•15     I 

.12         % 

1576  Teach  me,  O  Lord  (Arr.  K.K.D.)                                     Thomas  Attwood 

1577  To  God  on  high  be  thanks  and  praise  (Arr.  K.K.D.)        Nicolaus  Decius 

.12         « 

1579  We  gather  together  (Descant)  Harm.  K.K.D.                   Netherlands  FoUcsong 

•12     i 

1581  Te  watchers  and  ye  holy  ones  (Descant)  Harm.  K.K.D.      17th century  German 

.15         % 

1765  Long  hast  thou  stood,  O  Church  (Descant)  K.K.D.         Ludvig  Lindeman 

J5         § 

I4SOO  A'hunting  we  will  go  (Descant)  G.  Shaw                         English 

•15         X 

1.801  John  Peel  (Descant)  G.  Shaw                                            English 

.12         t 

% 

1802  AH  through  the  night  (Descant)                                         Welsh 

.15         g 

& 

1803  The  British  Grenadiers  (Descant)                                      Old  English 

•15         I 

I 

1804  The  Ash  Grove  (Descant)                                               Welsh 

•15         1 

s 

1805  The  Golden  Vanity  (Descant)  G.  Shaw                          English 

.18         | 

g 

1806  There's  nae  luck  about  the  house  (Descant)  G.  Shaw         .Scottish 

.18         X 

A 

1807  Drink  to  me  only  with  thine  eyes  (Descant)  G.  Shaw       English 

-1*         I 

7 

1808  The bonnie barils o'LochLomond(Descant)  H.Chambers  Scottish 

•!5         I 

X 

1809  March  of  the  Men  of  Harlech  (Descant)  H.  Chambers   Welsh 

•15         $ 

¥ 

1810  Wee!  may  the  \eel  row  (Descant)  H.  Chambers              English  (Northumbrian) 

•15         | 

X 

1819  Let  all  things  now  living  (Descant)  Harm.  K.K.D.           Trad.  English  Melody 

•!5          1 

f 

1829  The  Spacious  Firmament  (Descant)  K.K.D.                     Franz  Josef  Haydn 

.15          S 

1 

1833  Sand-man'sSongandChiIdren,sPrayer(L7nisoniS>'2-/>art)  Engeibërt  Humperdinc\ 

•15         5 

i 

1834  How  beautiful  are  the  feet  ("Messiah")Harm.K.K.D.        Georg  F.  Hândel 

.15         | 

X 

1849  Noël  of  the  Shepherds  (Chantons  Noél)                            French  Christmas  Carol 

.12         « 

X 

1850  God  Who  watchest  o'er  us  (O  Dieu  de  clémence)             French  Christmas  Carol 

•15         f 

I 

1855  Eor  Thee,  Suomi  (Excerpt  from  "Finlandia")                   Jean  Sibelius 

.12         § 

1 

1885  How  lovely  are  the  messengers  ("St.  Paul")                       Felix  Mendelssohn 

•!5         I 

X 

1898  The  Com  Song  (Whittier)                                                Gustav  Hoist 

.12         | 

X 

1906  Once,  long  ago  (i-or  3-part)  Arr.  A.D.Z.                             Bohemian  Carol 

.12          g 

1 

1918  Crucifixus  etia'm  pro  nobis  (Arr.  A.S.T.)                       Hans  Leo  Hassler 

.12          S 

i 

1929  Full  fathom  five                                                                John  Ireland 

•15     t 

X 

1933  Happy  flocks  in  safety  wander  (Fl.  I  &  II)  Arr.  V.  G.   Johann  Sebastian  Bach 

•15          I 

x 

1936  Ave  Maria                                                                        Ruggero  Ven< 

.18          X 

1937  Loo\  Upward  (Canon)                                                     Carl  Reinec\e 

•12          f 

1 
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1                                          Arranged  by  KATHERINE   K.  DAVIS 

,                                                                   FOR  WOMEN'S  VOICES 

'           490  The  Cobbler's  Jig 

(3  part) 

Bnghsh  Air 

.18 

491  Turn  ye  to  me 

(3  part) 

Old  Highland  Tune 

16 

t           833  The  Day  of  the  Fair 

(3  part) 

Old  English  Tune 

.16 

t         1004  Coc\-a-doodle-doo 

(2  part) 

English  Air 

.16 

ion  Good  Christian  men.  rejoice  (In  du'ci  jubib) 

(3  part) 

Ancient  German  Carol 

.12 

,         1024  A  Babe,  so  tender 

(3  part) 

Old  Enghsh  Carol 

•15 

>         1025  J^pw  all  good  fol\,  rejoice  and  sing  ! 

(3  P«rt) 

Netherlands  Xmas  Song 

15        i 

'         1026  Charm  me  asleep 

(4  part) 

Suabian  Fol^-Song 

.12 

,         1037  The  Coventry  Carol 

(2  part) 

Old  English 

.12        \ 

t         1052  Pat-a-pan  (F.  &  E.) 

(3  part) 

Burgundian  Air 

.16        [ 

J         ioj7  The  Beetle's  Wedding  (G.  &  E.) 

(3  part) 

German  Fol\Song 

.iS        [ 

f         1058  'Tween  the  mount  and  va/e  (G.  &■  E.) 

(3  part) 

German  Foll{Song 

.16        [ 

'         /059  Thy  mouth,  is  a  rosebud  red  (G.  &  £.) 

(3  part) 

German  Pol\-Song 

.16        [ 

'         1060  The  Old  Woman  and  the  Pedlar 

(3  part) 

English  Pol\-Song 

.20 

t         io6j  0  Little  Star 
',         X066  Wassail  Song 

(3  part) 

Swedish  Fol\Tune 

id        L 

(3  part) 

Gloucestershire  Carol 

.16        [ 

1091  Te  watchers  and  ye  holy  ones 

(3  part) 

17th  Century  Melody 

.16        I 

f         1097  Tiritomba 

(3  part) 

Italian  Pol\'Song 

.15        h 

'         1098  Come,  lasses  and  lads 

(3  part) 

English,  17th  Century 

.18 

'                                                                     FOR  MIXED  VO 

1       11  y 9  A  Babe,  so  tender 

(4  part) 

Old  English  Carol 

.16        k 

A       1 160  'Nfiw,  all  good  jol\,  rejoice  and  smg  ! 

(4  Part) 

Netherlands  Xmas  Song 

•ij        L 

A       1 199  The  Coventry  Carol 

(4  part) 

Old  English 

.12 

1       1616  Pat-apan     (P.  &* £.) 

(4  part) 

Burgundian  Air 

.18        k 

J       1632  TI.C  Cobbler's  Jig 

(4  part) 

English  Air 

.18        [ 

A       1633  Turn  ye  to  me 

(4  part) 

OJd  Highland  Tune 

.18     r 

J       163  y  WassaiJSong 

(4  part) 

Gloucestershire  Carot 

.18     k 

4       1652  Good  Night  (G.  &"  E.) 

{4  part) 

German  Poll{-Song 

.16     Y 

J       1660  Has  sorrow  thy  young  days  shaded 

(4  part) 

Irish  FollcSong 

.16 

1                                                                        OPERBTTAS 

J         616  Cinderella     (Unison)  A  play  with  music  for 

children  based  on  traditional  airs 

.75     p 

A                     E.  C.  Schirmer  Music  Co. 
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X  A  cappella 


1087 

109J 
1094 
1547 
1572 
1573 
1574 
1579 
Î1590 
11735 
1 1737 
1763 
1764 
1765 
1770 
1800 
1801 
1802 
1803 
1804 
1805 
1806 
1807 
1808 
1809 
1810 
1819 
1829 
1844 
1847 


ill» 


E.  C.  S.  DESCANT  SERIES 

(GROUP  9) 
Unison  with  descant  unless  otherwise  indicated. 

Traditional 


15 


See: 

The  Green  Hill 

Junior  Choir 

Book 


If 
\The  First  Noel 

Wi*  a  hundred  pipers  (  Arr.  G.  Shaw)  Scottish  Air IS 

Aïkansaw  Traveler  (Po.  4-h'd.  ac'p't.)  Arr.  R.D.  American  Folk-song 18 

All  glory,  laud,  and  honor  (Arr.  K.K.D.)  S.  A.  Teschner-Bach 

Praise  to  the  Lord,  the  Almighty  (  Harm.  K.  K.D.)  S.A.  German 

Praise  we  our  God  (  Harm.  K.  K.D.)  S.  A.  Melchior  Vulpius 

Sing  we  Noel  (Harm.  K.K.D.)   S.  A.  French  Carol:  16th  Century.  . 

We  gather  together  (Prayer  of  Thanksgiving)  Harm.  Kremser  (S.A.) 

We  gather  together  (Prayer  of  Thanksgiving)  Àrr.  K.K.D.  (S.S.A.)  Netherlands  ..     .15 

We  gather  together  (Prayer  of  Thanksgiving)  Harm.  K.  K.D. (S.A.T.B.)  Netherlands     .15 

We  gather  together  (Prayer  of  Thanksgiving)    Arr.  K.K.D.  (SAB.)  Netherlands...      .15 

Good  Christian  men,  rejoice  (S.A.T.B.)  and  Unison  Old  German 12 

What  Child  is  this?  (S.A.T.B.)  and  Unison  Old  English 12 

Long  hast  thou  stood,  O  Church  ( Harm.  K.K.D.)   Ludng  M.  Lindeman IS 

Let  all  things  now  living  (Harm.  K.K.D.)  S.A.T.B.  (Traditional  English  Melody) .16 

A-hunting  we  will  go  (.4rr.  G.  Shaw)    English 15 

John  Peel  (Arr.  G.  Shaw)    English 12 

All  through  the  night   Welsh IS 

The  British  Grenadiers  OU  English IS 

The  Ash  Grove    Welsh IS 

The  Golden  Vanity  (Arr.  G.  Shaw)    English 18 

There's  nae  luck  about  the  house  (Arr.  G.  Shaw)   Scottish 18 

Drink  to  me  only  with  t'aine  ;yes  (Arr.  G.  Shaw)    English IS 

The  bonnie  banks  o'  Loch  Lomond  (Arr.  H.  Chambers)    Scottish 15 

March  of  the  Men  of  Harlïch  (Arr.  H.  Chambers)    Welsh IS 

Weel  may  the  keel  row  (Arr.  H.  Chambers)    English  (Northumbrian) 15 

Let  all  things  now  living  (  Harm.  K.  K.D.)    Traditional  Welsh  melody IS 

The  Spacious  Firmament  (Arr.  K.  K.  D.)    From  Josef  Haydn 15 

Sicilian  Mariner's  Hymn  '   1  rr.  K. K  ,D.)  Traditional 12 

Ye  banks  and  braes  of  bonnie  Doon  (Arr.  A.D.Z.)     'James  Miller 12 


I 
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Vhe  Kew  PELIKAN    RECORDER 


Made  in  Switzerland 


Soprano  in  C 

German  fingering 


Price  including 

canvas  bag 

and  swab 

$10.00 


The  Alto  Recorder  will  be  available  shortly 


PELIKAN   SERIES   OF  RECORDER   MUSIC 

GROUP  II 

12  PIECES  BY  OLD  MASTERS— For  two  Recorders  in  C  and  a  third  instrument. 
Edited  by  Waldemar  VVoehl  $  .80 

OLD  FRENCH  AIRS  WITH  VARIATIONS— For  two  Recorders  in  C  or  other  melodic 
instruments.   Collected  by  Philippe  Chédeville  {1782).   Edited  by  Hermann  Leeb  .80 

12  DUOS — VV.  A.  Mozart — For  Recorder  in  C  and  a  second  instrument.  Edited  by 
Waldemar  Woehl  .80 

TWO  TRIO-SONATAS— Arcangelo  Corelli— For  two  Recorders  in  C  and  a  third 
instrument.   Edited  by  Waldemar  Woehl  .80 

SING  AND  PLAY! — 51  Unison  and  two-part  songs  with  accompaniment  of  one  or  more 
recorders  and  strings  with  occasional  Male  or  Female  voices.  For  school  and  home,  assem- 
bled from  Swiss  folk-lore.     Edi:ed  by  S.  Fisch,  J.  Feurer  arid  R.  Schoch  1.50 

PARTITAS  (6) — Wenzel  von  Sobinau — For  solo  Descant  Recorder.  Selected  from  24 
Partitas  of  unknown  origin  presumably  Bohemian  compositions  about  the  middle  of  the 
18th  Century.   Edited  by  Waldemar  Woehl  .60 

EIGHT  PIECES — Johann  Sebastian  Bach — For  Recorder  in  "C  or  solo  instruments 

and  Piano.   Edited  by  Waldemar  Woehl  1.80 

DIVERTIMENTO  A  TRE— Joseph  Haydn  (1732-1809)— For  Recorder  with  Violin  or 
Mandolin,  Zither,  Descant-Gamba  and  Viola  or  Mandola,  Guitar,  Tenor  Violin  or 
Altgamba.   Edited  by  Waldemar  Woehl  1.35 

SONATA  IN  G — Charles  J.  Stanley — For  Alto  Recorder  with  Bass  continuo.    Edited 

by  Waldemar  Woehl  1.35 

ELEVEN  THREE-PART  ORIGINAL  PIECES— Joseph  Haydn— For  two  Recorders 

in  C  and  a  third  instrument.   Edited  by  Waldemar  Woehl  .80 

DUETTE — Folk-songs  of  various  countries  and  two  little  Sonatinas  by  Mimi  Scheiblauer      .60 

CHORAL-BUCHLEIN — For  Voice  and  Flutes  or  various  other  instruments  .40 

WEIHNACHTSLIEDER  (Christmas  Songs)   (13)— For  two  and  three  Recorders  and 

Voice  by  Trudi  Biedermann  and  Mimi  Scheiblauer  .60 

FRUHLING  (Spring) — Little  pieces  and  songs  for  Voice  and  Flute  or  another  instrument. 
Edited  by  E.  Wildbolz  and  T.  Biedermann  .60 

TRA-RI-RA,  DER  SOMMER,  DER  1ST  DA!— Little  pieces  and  songs  to  sing,  play, 

and  dance.    Edited  by  Trudi  Aebly  .60 

TWO  SUITES  IN  THE  OLD  STYLE— For  three  Recorders  in  C  or  for  other  like 
instruments.  (Violin,  Oboe,  Clarinet,  Trumpet,  Bugle,  etc.).  By  Walter  Muller 
von  Kulm  .60 

MEIN  MUND,  DER  SINGT  (Christmas  Songs)   (10)— For  Voice  and  Flutes  .60 

LITTLE  STUDY  BOOK  FOR  SELF  INSTRUCTION— By  Trudi  Biedermann  1.50 


E.  C  SCHIRMER   MUSIC  COMPANY,  221  COLUMBUS  AVE.,  BOSTON  16,  Mass. 

The  largest  repository  of  Recorder  music  in  America 

Sole  Agents  for  Moeck  and  Pelikan  Recorder  catalogs.        Depot  for  publications  of  Schott,  Nagel,  etc. 

Send  for  complete  catalog  of  Recorders  and  Recorder  music 
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